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VI PREFACE. 

And the King shall answer and say unto them, 
Verily I say unto you, inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have 
done it unto me. 

Then shall he say also unto them on the left hand, 
Depart from me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, pre- 
pared for the devil and his angels: for I was an 
hungred, and ye gave me no meat : I was thirsty, 
and ye gave me no drink : I was a stranger, and ye 
took me not in : naked, and ye clothed me not : sick, 
and in prison, and ye visited me not. 

Then shall they also answer him, saying, Lord, 
when saw we thee an hungred, or athirst, or a 
stranger, or naked, or sick, or in prison, and did not 
minister unto thee ? 

Then shall he answer them, saying. Verily I say 
unto you, inasmuch as ye did it not to one of the least 
of these, ye did it not to me. And these shall go 
away into everlasting punishment ; but the righteous 
into life eternal. 

Matt. XXV. 31—46. 
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" Though to weak, short-sighted man, 
All uncertain seems each plan ; 
Each event God's "vvill ordains, 
f ix'd immutably remains : 
Not one link in life's long chain, 
Can be lost or wrought in vain." 



John Blackmore was bom in the year 1815, at 
Lyme Eegis, a lovely spot situated near the sea 
coast. He was the youngest son of a family of six, 
having two brothers and three sisters. His father, 
a gentleman of education, was much esteemed by 
all who knew him, for his amiability of temper and 
sterling integrity. His mother was a lady of no 
ordinary capacity, possessing those qualifications ne- 
cessary to the effectual discharge of parental duties, 
and which endear the recollection of her honoured 
name to her surviving children. 

During the great storm of 1824, when " The Cob " 
at Lyme Begis was destroyed, our young friend had 
a narrow escape of his life. The house in which 
the family resided being situated on the beach, the 
sea was making a clean sweep over it, into the 
adjacent street. John was asleep in his bed, on the 
upper floor. His father being alarmed for his safety, 
ran up stairs and took him out of his bed. Not two 
minutes afterwards, the tall kitchen chimney fell, 
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brought about a variety of changes in domestic 
arrangements, which, under an over-ruling provi- 
dence, directed his future career. Shortly after 
this event the family came to reside in London ; 
when John became the subject of much anxious 
thought, as to what occupation should be selected for 
him. At this juncture, a cousin (a captain in the 
Eoyal Navy) proposed that he should join the naval 
service. The prospects of promotion to rank, fame, 
and wealth, were held up prominently, and did not 
fail to fill the breast of John with unholy aspirations, 
and induce him to accept the proposal, after but two 
days* deliberation. His fond sister before alluded to 
was overwhelmed with grief. She entreated him not 
* to go to sea — arguing that he would soon be far 
away from the soimd of the gospel, amidst ungodly 
companions, and exposed to dangers and temptations 
too strong for his tender years. But her entreaties 
were in vain ; for though so young, that decision of 
character which has so remarkably characterized his 
after life, would not suffer him to be shaken in his 
purpose. Application was made to the Admiralty, 
and an appointment obtained in a line-of-battle ship, 

the B, , then lying in the Downs ; and on the 

30th of June, 1829, with many tears, he bade farewell 
to relations, and friends, and the home he loved. 
Thiis was our young friend launched on the wide 
ocean of life at the age of thirteen. 
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For some time John's heart was considerably 
pained at the conversation and habits of his mess- 
mates. The pious injunctions of his parents, and 
fragments of sermons preached by the Hon. and Rev. 
B. W. Noel, (whose ministry, in company with his 
mother, he attended during their residence in Lon- 
don), came with freshness to his mind; and fre- 
quently did these reflections restrain him from many 
excesses indulged in by his companions. But all 
this gradually wore ofll '^ Evil communications 
corrupt good manners." Nor did any one advise 
him, or warn him of the dangers to which he was 
exposed. On Sundays, a part of the Church of 
England service and a short sermon, was read in 
the morning; and then the remainder of the 
day was spent in sinful pleasures. It is therefore 
not to be wondered at, that John soon became as 
reckless as his companions. 

On the 11th of November, 1830, our young friend 
was appointed to a fine frigate going abroad. One 
day only was allowed him to visit and take leave of 
his friends. That was a visit long to be remembered; 
for it was the last time he ever saw his much-loved 
sister. On that occasion she wept bitterly, and 
prayed most earnestly for her young brother, whom 
she was pained to observe had become very deeply 
entangled in the snares of Satan. The next day he 
left London to join his ship at Portsmouth, and 
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a few days later they set sail* Words would fail to 
describe the emotions that agitated the breast of 
onr young sailor, as he gazed upon the cliffs which 
encircled the abodes of those who were dear to him. 
He thought of Ljrme Begis, and of the admoni- 
tions of his dear departed father. He thought of 
his beloved mother, whom he had just left — who, 
though she kissed him fondly many times, and smiled 
upon him, as he departed ; yet it was not the old ap- 
preying smile he used to behold ; but there was an 
anxious expression on her countenance, which caused 
him to reflect, that she must have observed the 
change that had taken place in his manners. He 
thought, too, of his beloved sister, of her tears and 
prayers on his behalf ; and he began to wish he had 
aever joined the service. But, like " the morning 
cloud and the early dew,'* these good impressions 
passed away. The giddy songs of the young midship- 
men soon dispelled his sorrow ; and amid the mirth 
and ribaldry of a sea life the whole time was passed 
till the vessel arrived at Rio Janeiro. 

John had now been three years at sea. But during 
the whole of that time he had not once been spoken 
to personally concerning his soul's eternal interests, 
save in letters from home. Solemn events had oc- 
curred on board ; many a yoimg man, who, one day 
was rejoicing in his strength, the next day was con* 
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to the deep, witt the usual impressive cere- 
; which, though 800U forgotten, seldom failed, 
c to the conecieuce of our young friend ; for 

" gracious, and Ion gauffering, slow to anger, 
great mercy"; and "speaketh once, yea, 
yet man perceiveth it cot. 

he 16th of April the vessel left Rio with, a 
if artiUery, and after a pleasant trip arrived 
Cape of Good Hope, from whence she sailed 
Mauritius. Here they spent several months 
sBsant gaiety. But while thus occupied, tiie 
as suddenly ordered to return to the Cape, 
ene now became greatly changed. Our young 
during the few years he had heen at sea, had 
d many storms ; but now he had to encounter 
tceedingly terrific — a Btorm which not only 
he inexperienced tremble, but also the hardened 
emer to cease his oaths, and call upon God for 
, heheving it impossible that the ship could 
B the storm. How forcibly do the words 
ipture depict such a scene ! " They that go 
to the sea in ships, that do business in great 
1 ; these see the works of the liord, and his 
srs in the deep. For he commandeth, and 
ti the stormy wind, which lifteth up the wa^es 
)f. They mount up to the heaven, they go 
again to the depths : their soul is melted be- 

of trouble. They reel to and fro. and stagger 
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like a drunken man, and are at their Ti^it's end. 

Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and he 

bringeth them out of their distresses. He maketh 

the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are still. 

Then they are glad because they be quiet; so he 

bringeth them \mto their desired haven." While 

the storm lasted, the distress of mind of our young 

Mend was truly great ; and once more he resolved, 

if spared, to amend his ways. Believing, too, that 

his companions were sincere in their vows, he doubted 

not they would all henceforth lead a new life. But 

no sooner had the storm subsided, than these good 

resolutions passed away; — the gracious God, upon 

whom they had called so earnestly in their distress, 

was forgotten ; and instead of praising Him for his 

mercy, the gloom was dispelled by vulgar songs. 

So entirely had John, at this time, given himself 

up to the pleasures of the world, that he would 

endure any fatigue, or hazard any danger, to indulge 

his carnal desires ; and on arriving at Simon's Bay, 

be rode twenty miles, in company with some of 

his ship-mates, to attend a ball, returning the next 

morning. 

While the ship was lying in Simon's Bay, the 
conscience of our young friend was again aroused by 
an event strikingly illustrative of the solemn truth 
expressed in the burial service of the Church of 
England, — that "in the midst of life we are in 
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death/* The clerk of the ship, a healthy-looking 
and promising young man, was taken ill, and con- 
veyed to the hospital. His disease was rapid con- 
sumption, brought on by a cold caught through lying 
on the deck to cool himself ; and, like most persons 
afficted with that treacherous disease, while lie was 
sinking rapidly beneath its destractive progress, he 
fancied he was getting better — resolved to return to 
the ship and resume his duties — had new clothes 
made for the occasion ; but, on the day they were 
ready he died, and was buried the next. Close upon 
this, another event happened, which nearly cost 
our young friend his hfe. One night, while going 
on shore in the jolly boat, it being very dark, and a 
strong wind blowing, the boat struck upon a rock. 
All their efforts to stop the leak were fruitless ; and 
in a few minutes she went down ; all, however, suc- 
ceeded in swimming to shore, though with much 
difficulty. Thus did God repeatedly remind him of 
Ids unfitness for death ; and at the same time watch 
over and preserve him, — that, by and by, he might 
be **a vessel unto honour, sanctified, and meet for the 
Master's use.'* 

John had now seen six years of active service, 

having served in five different shijB of the line. On 
the 28lh of December, 1835, he passed an examina- 
tioD. and received acertificate, declaring him to be 
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qualified to serve as a lieutenant in His Majesty's 
fleet. In this new capacity lie obtained an appoint- 
ment to a line-of-battle ship bound for Lisbon ; and 
subsequently sailed to the West Indies: from whence 
he was ordered home. His stay in England^ how- 
ever, was very short ; but during this visit he became 
attached to a young lady, which resulted in their 
marriage; and by whom the Lord has blest him with 
nine children, eight of whom are living. One week 
after his marriage, he was ordered to the Mediterra- 
nean, to take part in the bombardment of St. Jean 
de Acre. Immediately after the victory he returned 
to Malta, where he took apartments for himself and 
wife; but he had not been there. a week, when he 
was ordered to Suda Bay, in consequence of a disturb- 
ance between the Turks and mountaineers. Shortly 
after this, important private business compelled him 
to return to England. 

His next appointment was to the ; on board 

of which an accident of a most alarming nature oc- 
curred ; which may be regarded as the turning point 
in his life, and the answer to his mother's many 
prayers — though not in the way a mother's love 
would have dictated. 

On the afternoon of "Wednesday the 20th of July, 
1843, while the lieutenant was exercising a party 
of seamen at gun drill, an order was given to fire a 
a salute in honour of the King of the Belgians, who 
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was passing down Seareach, near Sheemess, when one 
of the portable magazines blew up, forcing up the 
upper deck on the starboard side, from the mizenmast 
as far as the mainmast, and knocking down nearly all 
the cabinet bulkheads fore and aft on the upper gun 
deck. Scarcely a whole pane of glass was left in the 
ports on that deck. So great wm the force, that the 
iron horn-knee on the beam-end, at the break of the 
bulkhead, where the magazine exploded, was quite 
broken asunder. But the most melancholy part of 
the occurrence, was the dreadful calamity which befel 
the visitors then on board and a portion of the 
ship's company, who were in that part of the vessel. 
The lieutenant was very dangerously wounded, a large 
splinter having fixed itself under his jaw-bone, and 
fifty smaller ones in various parts of his body. Three 
seamen were also dangerously hurt ; one of whom 
died a few hours after the accident. The chaplain, 
also, was severely bruised, and his coat blowil iand 
burnt from his back. Two young ladies visiting 
the ship with their friends, were dangerously wounded 
and burnt. A clergyman, with his lady and daugh- 
ter, who were standing close to the spot where the 
explosion took place, escaped unhurt, although 
their clothes were on fire, but soon extinguished 
by the officers and others who ran to their rescue. 
A young officer, who was serving on board as a first- 
class volunteer, escaped with a slight scar on his 
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heady in a miraculous manner. He was close to 
the gun, on the aft; side of the bulkhead ; and when 
the bulkhead was blown down, he was buried under 
one of the panels ; by which the whole force of the 
explosion passed over him. After the shock had gone 
off, he crawled out, and escaped the fire that was 
blazing around him. Nearly all the officers present 
received slight injuries by splinters, and were more 
or less burnt in rescuing the ladies from the bulkhead 
boards which were blown upon them. 

As soon as the alarm had subsided, a signal was 
given, and in a short time the floating engine from 
the dockyard was alongside, and the fire soon 
extinguished. 

At an early hour the following morning, Her 

Majesty's steam-ship A conveyed the wounded 

persons who were in a fit state to be removed, to 
Melville Hospital. 

The surgeon having dressed their wounds, the 
admiral and staff kindly went to see the lieutenant 
and the other sufferers; but all he could do was 
to wave his hand in token of recognition. The 
sad intelligence was quickly conveyed to his wife, 
who immediately went to the hospital to see him ; 
but such was his disfigured appearance, that at first 
^he did not know him. Here he lingered a long 
time, and suffered much pain; having to undergo 
several operations. 
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A few days after the lieutenant entered the 
hospital^ a lady called and solicited permission to see 
him ; but for the first week, no one but his wife was 
allowed to do so. At the expiration of that time the 
lady called again, and was admitted. As she ap* 
preached his bed-side, the lieutenant said to himself, 
'* Who can this strange lady be P What brings her 
hereP" He was not long kept in suspense; for 
after only a few words of introduction, she spoke to 
him very kindly of the love of Jesus — of His suffer- 
ings, His death, His resurrection, and His interces- 
sion at God's right hand ; and before leaving, prayed 
for his conversion. The second time she came, she 
conversed on the parable of the barren fig tree* "A 
certain man had a fig tree planted in his vineyard ; 
and he came and sought fruit thereon and found 
none. Then said he unto the dresser of his vineyard, 
Behold, these three years I come seeking fruit on 
this fig tree, and find none ; why cumbereth it the 
ground. ' 

The lieutenant thought, '^I am this fruitless tree." 

She continued, " And he answering said unto him, 
Lord, let it alone this year also, till I shall dig about 
it, and dung it : and if it bear fruit, well : and if not, 
then after that thou shalt cut it down.'' 

She said, " Here is a representation of Jesus inter- 
ceding for a poor sinner." 

The Ueutenant thought, " I am under this sentence 
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of being cut down. But she says, Jesus is inter- 
ceiding for me/' He then felt himself to be a lost 
sinner ; and that this was God's call to him, perhaps 
for the last time. When alone that night, for the 
first time — " he prayed." 

This dear lady now became almost a daily visitor ; 
and when not able to call herself, sent a friend. 

In the evenings another visitor came — ^an old man, 
who had been an actor, but at that time a minister of 
the gospel. Sometimes he was present when the 
surgeons were dressing the wounds ; and would look 
on in silent admiration that no groan passed the 
lieutenant's lips. On one occasion, when they had left 
his bed-side, the old man remarked, " By the merci- 
ful blessing of Divine providence, you are spared, my 
dear Sir, for some special work for the Almighty's 
glory. ' Whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, and 
scourgeth every son whom he receiveth.'" And then 
the old man poured out his soul in earnest prayer, 
that Qt)d would " cause His face to shine upon the 
afflicted one," and make him " the honoured instru- 
ment in his hands" for the conversion of many souls. 

The lieutenant looked forward with much pleasure 
to the visits of these friends. He was struck with 
their earnestness ; and frequently was he moved to 
tears — ^not so much by what they said to him, as 
what they said to Qod about him ; — there was a fer- 
vour and reality in their prayers, that was quite new 
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to him ; they seemed dead to the world's vanitiee, 
and their life — their all — devoted to the glory of 
God in the conversion of sools. 

Here then, was the turning-point in the lieutenant's 
life, and the time whence he dates his " new birth/' 

After remaining in the hospital eight months — 
which, to a man of active habits, must have been 
a great trial of patience — he was discharged as 
convalescent. 

The following is an extract &om the Hospital 
Discharge Certificate : — 

"Lieutenant John Blackmore was received at 

Melville Hospital from Her Majesty's ship C , on 

the 13th day of July, 1843, for the cure of severe 
bums, contusions, and lacerated wounds, caused by 
the explosion of gunpowder. There was a severe 
and extensive lacerated wound over the right angle 
of the lower jaw, from which projected a splinter of 
wood, which penetrated the superior maxillary bone. 
There was also a wound with spKnters in the scalp, 
the hearing in the right ear was nearly destroyed, 
and the lower jaw broken. His hands and legs, par- 
ticularly the right, were also severely burnt and 
lacerated, with splinters penetrating quite through 
both sides of the calf; many splinters of wood have 
since been extracted from the various wounds, and 
although now convalescent, there is still some rigid- 
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ity in the right limb; the heating in the right ear 
almost gone^ and there are still two open wonnds in 
his face^ which^ from their depth, and the upper 
jaw being partly inyolred, may continue open for a 
length of time. 

"As he can in his present state derive little 
benefit from further hospital treatment, he is there- 
fore discharged convalescent.'' 

The lieutenant had not, however, been out of the 
hospital more than four days, when he was seized 
with epileptic fits, and compelled to enter it again. . 

The following is an extract £rom the Hospital 
Certificate : — 

^^ Lieutenant John Blackmore was received at 
Melville Hospital on the 13th day of March, 1844, 
for the cure of epilepsy, caused by various wounds, 
particularly one in the face, from a splinter of wood 
deeply fixed in the right antrim of the upper jaw. 
The splinter, with many others, has now been 
removed, and he is restored to health, with an indel- 
ible mark remaining on the right cheek. The in- 
juries were caused by explosion of gunpowder, while 

serving as Lieutenant on board the C , on the 

12th July, 1843. 
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Fifty-one splinters have been taken out." 
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During tLe laat thirteen yearsi Lieut. Blackmore 
has been actively engaged in endeavouring to reseue 
from temporal and eternal ruin some of those un- 
happy girls who are found thronging the streets o£ 
London by night ; and also in distributing suitable 
tracts to the male seX| their co-partners in sin. 
• Bos endeavours to be helpful in this Ohrist*like 
work began in simplicity and weakness, by merely 
putting his hand to that which he found to do. It 
was God's will to prosper and bless ; so that fronx 
one or two stray ones gathered out of the streets, two 
large houses are now filled. 

One young person having been met with, who was 
desirous of forsaking her life of sin, a lodging was 
taken for her in the house of a poor Christian widow; 
in a few days a second wanderer was added to the 
family. Soon a small house was taken, then a larger 
one — God having inclined the hearts of his people 
to help by their prayers, and with their silver and 
gold. This home is known as '' The London Female 
Dormitory and Industrial Institution," 9, Abbey 
Road, St. John's Wood, n.w. 

As the number of applicants multiplied, amongst 
whom were many who had received a superior edu- 
cation, it was found desirable to have a separate 
home for them ; which was opened in the beginning 
of the year 1853, and is known as " The Female 
Temporary Home," 218, Marylebone Bead, n,w. 
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Both houses are conducted in the spirit of a family 
home. The inmates are kept constantly employed 
throughout the day. As regards discipline, there is 
no probation, no cutting off of hair, no livery, no 
locks or bolts in the day-time ; but the yoimg people 
arc treated as fellow beings, over whom the blessed 
liord yearns with compassion. They are allowed 
occasionally to walk out for exercise, two or three at 
a time, under the care of one of the matrons. They 
have also the privilege of attending places of worship 
thus accompanied. The Scriptures are read every 
morning, with prayer, and almost every evening some 
Christian friend interested in the work comes to read 
or speak to them from the "Word of God. 

There is no stated time for their remaining in the 
homes; the period averages about nine months; their 
removal depends upon their fitness for service. 

There is nothing in the exterior appearance of the 
houses whereby they could be pointed at as a refiige : 
consequently a poor unhappy wanderer is not ashamed 
to apply at the door, and when admitted pour out her 
tale of sorrow into the ear of one who sympathises 
with her. 

Infants are not received into either of the homes. 
This, in many instances, has prevented young women 
from entering. An asylum for them has long been 
thought of ; in the mean time, rather than an appli- 
cant should be refused admission, the child is placed 
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yarious ways, without being admitted into either of 
the homes. The following will show the number of 
cases which haye been thus dealt with since the com- 
mencement of the Mission up to January Ist, 1860 : — 

Prevention 8 

Bestored to parents and friends . 30 

Placed in business 5 

Sent to service 31 

Emigrated 7 

Married 1 

. Beceiyed temporary assistance . • 1305 

1387 



At the " London Female Dormitory," the follow- 
ing cases were received and disposed of up to the 
1st of January, 1860 : — 

Sent to service 468 

Bestored to parents and friends . 317 

Emigrated 48 

Married • 53 

Died 5 

Transferred to other institutions . 58 

Left at their own request ... 28 

Dismissed 29 

Variously provided for ... . 96 

In the Dormitory, Jan. Ist, 1860 . 18 

1120 
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At the ** Female Temporary Home," the following 
cases had been received and disposed of up to the 
1st of January, 1860 : — 

Sent to service 234 

Bestored to parents and friends . • 127 

Emigrated 38 

Placed in business 10 

Married 14 

Died .......... 7 

Sent to lunatic asylum 2 

Transferred to other institutions . 64 

Dismissed 4 

Left at their own request .... 92 

Variously disposed of 52 

In the Home, Jan. 1st, 1860 ... 29 

673 

From the above statistics it will be seen, that since 
Lieut. Blackmore commenced his operations, three 
thousand one hundred and eighty young women have 
been benefitted in various ways. Four hundred and 
seventy-four have been restored to their parents and 
friends ; seven hundred and thirty- three have been 
sent to service; ninety- three have emigrated ; seventy- 
eight married ; fifteen have been placed in business; 
one thousand three hundred and five have received 
temporary assistance ; and forty-seven were in the 
homes on January 1st, 1860. 

" ''^he harvest truly is great ; but the labourers 
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As a suitable preface to the extracts which will be 
given from Lieut. Blackmore's "Log Books," we 
reprint a review which appeared in " The Times " of 
December 27th, 1859, and which (thanks to the kind- 
ness of the editor) was inserted without solicitation. 

The extracts from a small pamphlet, entitled " The 
London by Moonlight Mission," quoted in the re- 
view, are omitted here, as they appear in another 
part of this book. 



FROM '*THE TIMES. 
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" London has its exterior and its interior also — its 
sunlight, its moonlight, and its deep broad shadows. 
There are scenes and phantoms flitting to and fro in 
the silvery moonlight that do not attract the beneficent 
sympathies of those who too frequently recognize no 
claims on this side of Africa or Tahiti, and forget there 
is but a brick wall and not a boundless ocean, between 
them and great victims. They will not know that 
their palatial residences cast down shadows on suffer- 
ing and sorrow not less intense because arrayed in 
gaudy dresses, or hidden under what seems a jocund 
laugh or a merry song. 

" These gay women, who make their appearance 
toward midnight on the pav^, were some of them once 
respectable servants — governesses stinted, starved, 
and ruined — daughters of homes from which one 
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guilty step has made them fugitives, and out of which 
yearning sympathies have long ceased to come after 
them. . They are not, however, wholly forgotten. 

''In 1847 a lieutenant of the navy and a City Mis- 
sionary,* disregarding red-tapism, foreboding of 
mischief, and cold comforters, of whom, it seems, 
there were plenty, determined to make a bold attempt 
to rescue or restore at least a handful of the victims 
of great misfortune— not less a misfortune that it had 
been induced by their own misconduct. The good 
lieutenant was old enough and tried enough to under- 
take this new and rather perilous cruise among the 
currents, reefs, and sandbanks of this metropolitan 
sea of Uving and dying and dead human beings. He 
had the good sense to enlist as his mate a City Mis- 
sionary, whose name lives in many hearts into which 
he shed a little sunshine in their night of weeping. 
These moral Franklins and M'Clintocks made their 
first moonlight voyage along Gray's-inn-lane, Holbom 
Hill, Fleet-street, Begent-street, Oxford-street, and 
Tottenham-court-road, separating at certain places 
and re-imiting at others. They gave in the first in- 
stance, to the objects of their search, as they turned 
up in succession, letters of advice, containing the 
address of a hospitable home, in which they might 

• This is an error. Ifc was not Mr. B. W, Vanderkiste, the author 
of the "Dens of London," hut his hrother, Mr. John Vanderkiste, 
who still zefdously co-operates with Lieut. Blackmore. 
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find a lodging, a fire, and a little food. In Holbom 
our nayigators were accosted by many young women. 
One of them, with the affected gaiety of that unhappy 
cla.ss, asked them, on receiving one of the notes of 
address, if it was a love letter. They replied, 'Yes ; 
keep it, and read it to-morrow.' Opposite St. Paul's 
a very well-mannered young woman accosted the 
lieutenant. She had been a governess. With tears in 
her eyes, and a voice full of emotion, she said, ' Oh, 
Sir ! I will consent to Kve on bread and water if you 
will rescue me from this loathsome life.' This, we 
fear, is not a solitary instance of the torn and leafless 
human hearts, that shiver in the night winds, and 
under the cold moonlight on the streets of London. 
That ringing laugh and affected merry repartee are 
but music in a workhouse, and these gaudy dresses 
are flowers on a grave. There is within no happiness, 
and what is worse, there is no hope there. But in 
the worst of cases there is a chord that loving kind- 
ness can reach and waken to responsive tones. The 
most abandoned are not beyond the influence of what 
old Dr. Chalmers in his best and earliest days called 
Hhe omnipotence of loving kindness.' 

*^ In human nature, even in its furthest aberration, 
and in its deepest descent, there are springs which the 
voice of disinterested kindness can waken up into 
living waters. You cannot convert by coercion. You 
will do little real good by interfering in this matter 
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oar Ghrifitmas sympathy. It is not any scarcity of 
bencTolent feeling that prevents good being done, but 
really want of consideration. People are thoughtless, 
rather than heartless. We remember listening to a 
sermon preached on behalf of a ragged schoolj with 
its bread fund and dispensary. The most eloquent^ 
and as it turned out^ most effective appeal, consisted 
of an extract from a poem by the gifted author of 
Hhe Song of the Shirt.' A lady dreams that she 
meets at the Great White Throne those she had 
neglected : — 

" 'For the blind and the cripple were there, 
And the babe that pined for food, 
And the homeless man and the widow poor, 

Who begged to bury her dead. 
The naked, alas ! I might have clad; 
The famished I might have fed/ 

" ' Each pleading look that long ago 

I scanned with heedless eye ; 
Each face was gazing as plainly then 

As when I passed it by. 
Woe, woe, for me, if the past should be 

Thus present when I die.' 

" * The wounds I might have healed. 

The human sorrow, and smart. 
And yet it never was in my soul 

To play so ill a part, 
But evil is wrought by want of thought. 

As well as want of heart.' " 



CHAPTER I. 
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" Jesus said nnto them, Go your way, and tell John what things 
ye have seen and heard ; how that the hlind see, the lame walk, 
the lepers are cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead are raised, to the 
poor the gospel is preached. And blessed is he, whosoever shall not 
be offended in me."— Luke yiL 22, 23. 

" Jesus inyited near. 

The vilest of our race, 
And bid the greatest sinner hear 
The words of truth and grace." 



J^EYEB shall I forget my first introductioii to a 
mixed assembly of the rich and the poor, met to- 
gether lor purposes of good. It was at a tea-meeting 
in Jnrston-street Eagged-school — conyened for the 
purpose of adyocating the cause of the ragged boys 
of the metropolis. At first I could only look on in 
silent admiration. I felt proud of my country, to 
see the noble and rich of the land mixing with the 
Tery poor. It was indeed a " ragged'* meeting. 
Not far from me was a youth who truly answered 
this description, with ragged head, ragged jacket, 
ragged trousers, ragged eyerything ; but whose face 
shone with pleasure, as he ate heartily of the plum 
cake ; while now and then some friend passed by and 
spoke a word of kindness, and the boy turned round 
and smiled, and then, with redoubled yigour, pro- 
ceeded with his meal. "My boy," said I, "you 
seem happy." " I just be. Sir; I feels at home. 
It 's a good bit since I tasted such grub as this, and 
such lots of it." I was struck with bis answer. 
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Here, thouglit I, lies the secret of success. Mere 
patronage or beneyolence will never call forth such 
an expression as this: — " I feels at home ! " If we 
wish to benefit our fellow creatures, we must get hold 
of their hearts, and cause them to feel we haye a 
brother^s sympathy, and are prepared to act a 
brother's part; though the object of our love be a 
cripple, or clad in a ragged coat. 

But the meeting was not exclusively for boys. 
The parents, who always exert such an influence 
over their children, either for good or evil, were 
also invited ; and many ragged fathers and mothers 
were there, and showed they were not insensible 
to kindness. 

After tea, several friends stood up and pleaded on 
behalf of ragged boys ; and the noble lord who took 
the chair on the occasion, concluded by exhorting all 
engaged in the good work, to '' remain in the gutter 
until all was thoroughly cleansed." 

This, thought I, is just what the blessed Lord 
Jesus did, who, though King of kings, came down to 
this earth, and '' made Himself of no reputation ; 
but took on him the form of a servant." 

Returning home that night, pondering over what 
I had seen and heard — with my heart filled with 
joy because of the Lord's great goodness, in pre* 
serving me from so many dangers — ^I longed to be 
engaged in some such work ; and was led, like the 
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Ax)08tlc, to say, *' Lord, what wilt thou have me to 
do?" I volunteered to join the Ragged School 
Union, and was accepted, with a remark from the 
chairman, that " one volunteer was worth ten pressed 
men." 

As time progressed, I felt an increasing desire to 
speak to sinners of the love of Ohrist. Considering 
so much had been done for the ragged boys of the 
metropolis, I began to make enquiries about young 
women, and felt convinced that much good might be 
done. I joined the committee of a Penitentiary; 
but soon found that its system and rules were far 
from being in accordance with the spirit of the 
gospel. The difficulty of obtaining admissions for 
you];ig women, who, disgusted with their mode of life, 
longed to leave it, was a constant source of grief to 
me. I have known most distressing cases, where 
they have wandered from one institution to another, 
without being able to gain admittance — not for 
want of accommodation or funds, but merely because 
it was not "committee-day," which was never 
more frequent than once a week, and in some in- 
stances only once a month. In the mean time, 
what could a missionary or other Christian friend 
do with an applicant ? It were far better she had 
not been invited, than to send her back to meet the 
jeers of her associates — and thus become more than 
ever hardened in sin. But the evil does not stop 

D 
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here. The news soon reaches the ears of other 
young womeni who apply the refusal to themselves, 
and never venture to seek admission* Ought these 
poor creatures to be thus exposed P The doors of 
our hospitals are at all times open to urgent cases of 
badilif disease ; why, then, should the doors of our 
institutions, professing to care for the souk of our 
fellow creatures, be closed for a single hour P Surely 
a critical state of bodily fever is not more deserving 
of attention than a mind in torment from the con- 
viction of an evil life. 

Again : those locks and bolts in the day-time — 
those blockaded windows — that prison livery and 
discipline — ^that cutting off of their hair — and the 
obligation imposed upon them to remain two years, 
to work for the benefit of the institution — ^are these 
the means likely to lead to repentance, and teach 
them " the love of Christ, which passeth knowledge'*? 
Nay, it is "the goodness of God" that leads to 
repentance. Love will break down the stubborn 
heart when all else fails. The gospel of the grace of 
God is the strongest loadstone to draw the heart to a 
safe resting-place.; that resting-place is Jesus. 

Feeling grieved with this state of things, I con- 
versed with one of the committee, Mr. John Van- 
derkiste, who agreed with me as to the propriety of 
having a room or house for receiving these young 
women at any time of the day or night, where they 
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would be treated with kindness. We laid it before' 
the committee ; but they said it would entirely alter 
their rufes and reguiations ; and remarked, that Lon- 
don was a large place — I had better try my sehemo 
elsewhere. 

I did so; — and great has been the blessing of 
God on my feeble endeavours. For notwithstanding 
mnch opposition by the enemy of souls, and what is 
a tax heavier cross, the misrepresentations of Chris- 
tians who realise little of the love of Jesus, and 
therefore cannot feel for poor outcasts ; yet has the 
the work prospered far beyond my most sang^uine 
expectations. As years have passed by, I have re- 
joiced to see other houses opened in various parts of 
the kingdom, for the reception of this much-neglected 
class. The maintenance of these establishments has 
considerably lessened the amount of aid formerly 
received by us ; but during the last thirteen years, 
though our faith has oft times been sorely tried, 
yet has the Lord never forsaken us in the hour of 
our need. At the end of the past year, — through 
yielding to the earnest solicitations of friends, in 
admitting an unusually large number of cases, — I 
foimd myself more than four hundred pounds in debt. 
This was a severe trial, it being contrary to our 
rules to be so involved ; but these words came to my 
mind, ^If any man drawback, my soul shall have no 
pleasure in him.'' This text encouraged me to go 
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forward. No one, however, was asked for money ; 
but earnest prayer was made to Gt)d. First of all 
came in five pounds, then twenty-five, then fifty, then 
one hundred and five; and in one month I was free 
from debt, with a small balance at the bank. 
How good is the Lord t how worthy of our trust ! 



As the Moonlight Mission, and the Homes in 
connection with it, are exceptions from the general 
rule of management by means of a committee, it 
has appeared to me desirable to give a reason for the 
nature of its constitution. 

After labouring four years in conjunction with a 
committee, I felt that these gentlemen, with their 
various occupations, could not keep pace with the 
feelings of sympathy necessary to the effectual work- 
ing of the mission and its accessories. ISfeverthelessi 
all honour is due to them, and to others who form 
committees, for their sacrifice of time and self-denial; 
but in a work of this peculiar nature, it is necessary 
that those engaged in it should be practically ac- 
quainted wiih its details. These mainly consist in a 
diligent search after, and enquiry into, the circum- 
stances attendant on the evil and misery this mission 
seeks to alleviate ; which circumstances can only be 



OOMMTITEE 00-WOBXEBS* ' 87 

learnt when and where these unhappy young women 
are to be met with^ namely, in the gay haunts of Tioe 
— by visits to their dens of infamy in the forenoon, 
when, after the excitement of a night's revelry, their 
minds are most susceptible to the advice of a Mend 
— or by going out and speaking to them in the public 
thoroughfares at night. ISTo committee (as such) can 
perform this ; it is essentially work for individual 
effort, or at most, for those who feel called of God, to 
go out two and two. 

From time to time Christians from various quarters 
have written to me, or called upon me requesting my 
ideas on missionary labour. I could lay down no rules 
or fixed arrangement, being only able to say to them, 
as I now say, that in order to enter upon missionary 
labours among fallen women, we must have our hearts 
filled with love to our blessed Lord, and to poor sin« 
ners for His sake — love which will flow out un* 
hindered by opposition, and unchecked by adversity. 
It is no common work. The man who would enter 
upon it, must count the cost before he puts his 
hand to the plough. He must not think it strange, 
if he is often rejected by the very ones he seeks to 
save. He must expect to be looked upon by many 
as the ^'off-scouring of all things''; and be pre- 
pared to meet with the same reproach as his Master, — 
** This man receiveth sinners, and eateth with them. 
Behold a gluttonous man and a wine-bibber, a Mend 
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of puUioai^s and sumers." It is difficult thus to 
bear repxoadi inth. patience. For ** the servant of the 
Lord mnst not striye ; but be gentle unto all» apt to 
teach, patient. In meekness instructing those that 
oppose themselves ; if Gtoi peradTenture will give 
them repentance to the acknowledging of the tmih ; 
and fbat they may recover themselves out of the 
snare of the devil, who are taken captive by him at 
hiswill.*' 

Having given myself entirely to this work, and 
feeling that such co-workers as a committee sadly 
impeded my labours, I requested permission to resign. 
This however was objected to. After further reflection 
and prayer, I made a second application ; at the same 
time expressing my willingness to take upon myself 
the entire responsibility of the work. This offer 
was accepted ; and these gentlemen, on withdrawing, 
kindly handed me the following resolutions : -^ 

''Besolved, — That the Honorary Superintendent, 
Lieutenant Blackmore, having expressed his willing- 
ness to undertake the fdture management of the 
^London Female Dormitory,' he also agreeing to 
become solely responsible for all debts and liabilities 
incurred on account of the Institution, this Committee 
hereby resign to the said Lieutenant Blackmore the 
future direction of the Institution, together with all 
property and effects belonging thereto. 
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''Besolved, — That tlie Oommittee in resignmg their 
ccmnectioii with the 'London Female Dormitory/ and 
committing the fature management of the Institution 
to their Superintendent, Lieutenant Blackmoroi feel 
they cannot do so without expressing their gratifica* 
tion in recording the zeal and integrity that has been 
exhibited by him during the four years that have 
elapsed since the formation of the Institution^ and 
the entire confidence with which they leave its im» 
portant interests to his control, trusting that his life 
may be prolonged, and that the Divine blessing may 
foUow his efforts for the accomplishment of the great 
work to which he has so energetically devoted 
himself/' 

Some time after taking this step, I was greatly 
encoiLraged by reading the following, in a tract en« 
titled, "My Own Work,'* by the Bev.Horatius Bonar, 
It is so valuable a word, and so well suited to the 
times, that I cannot forbear quoting it :-— 

" It is not bands of men, nor confederate nations, 
nor proud alliances, that have done great things for 
the world ; it is solitary individuals, wielding simply 
but in earnest, the force of their own individual 
minds, bringing to bear upon every one around them 
the potoer of that special gift with which God ha$ en- 
dotped them. 
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^^'It is not large associationB, wealthy societies, or 
well-knit combinations^ with the vast machinery 
which these can call into play, that have wrought 
great things for the Church of God and won victories 
to be remembered aveir her enemies ; it is individual 
men, like Luther, or Calvin, or Enox, 

^^ Frequently and impressively has God taught us 
this lesson. Shall it be lost ? Shall we not learn the 
power of single minds and single hands P Shall we 
not learn God's preference for this way of working P 
When God has need of the fire to do His work in 
the material world, He does not fill the blue vault 
with devouring flame, — He gathers up its strength 
into one fiery bolt, and launches it with overpowering 
force against the rock, or the forest, or the tower. 
So does He work in the Church. We have seen Him 
thus working, and our fathers have told us of such 
mighty acts in the days of old. 

*' To recall these things is needful. We are in dan« 
ger of losing sight of God's order. We are exposed 
in no small degree to the temptation of distrusting 
individual effort, and of placing our confidence entirely 
in association, as if the power of effecting great things 
must be in proportion to the greatness of the combi- 
nation that wields that power. The Bible and 
Church history have shown us the more excellent 
way. One man, filled with the Spirit, and living in 
communion with the Almighty Jehovah, will be able 
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to accomplish far greater things than the most perfect 
and extensive organisations can undertake. Such 

associations are useful in their way We 

do* not slight such organisations. Far from it. But 
we distrust them sometimes^ as being in danger of 
taking up a false position, and so of doing an unreal 
work ; at least of seeming to do a work which can 
only be done by individual men. They are apt to 
blunt the feeling of personal responsibility, whilst 
appearing to afford the means of carrying it out. 
Kor is this a small evil. For it takes us out of the 
exact position in which God would have us work, and 
sets us in another which man deems more eligible 
and effective ; nay, it damps that peculiar energy 
which the sense of personal responsibility cannot fail 
to create, — ^that energy by means of which God has 
wrought aU His great works in time past, — that 
healthy energy which nothing save this can furnish, 
and without which the most unwearied labours degen- 
erate into mere bustle or routine. 

'' That a man can do nothing save in connection 
with a society or scheme, is a ruinous fallacy, — an 
idea forged by Satan for the purpose of cunningly 
counteracting God's great plan of operation. It sears 
the conscience. It lulls the soul asleep. It checks the 
exercise of those special gifts which Gtod makes use of 
in each of his own. It leads to a suppression of 
individualities, and so to an extraction of the very pith 
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and point of personal character or mind. It makes 
us forget that we have a work to do which no man 
can do for us, — nay, which no man can help us in 
doing, — a work which God expects at our hands, and 
a work which assuredly we shall be enabled to carry 
out, if we will but use the individual gifts conferred 
on us in their natural and healthy way, 

" 'I can do all things through Christ that streng^h- 
eneth me.' It was thus that the Apostle went forth 
alone to do the work of GK>d. There is much in 
these words to shew us our true standing and our 
real strength. One with Him who died and rose 
again, what may we not do> if we will but take our 
stand upon that onenessi and count upon the strength 
which it was meant to impart P One with Him to 
whom all power is given in heaven and in earth, 
what great things may we not be sure of accom- 
plishing for God, if we will but betake ourselves to 
this source of strength and act upon it in all that we 
imdertake, whether great or small P . . . • What is 
there that a man dwelt in by the Spirit of Christ, 
and walking in fellowship with God, need fear to un- 
dertake P What peril can he fear P what enemy can 
he flee from P what work need he shrink from P ' God 
is with him : who can be against him P ' It is his 
connection with Christ, not his connection with a 
society, that makes him strong, and flts him for his 
work, and secures his success. ' Strong in the grace 
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that 18 in Christ Jesus/ and leaning on the love that 
has bought and saved him, he goes forth to work or 
to fight for God, cahnly and confidently, as the 
British soldier to the battle-field, with weU-proved 
weapons, not counting it possible that he can be 
baffled or oyerthrown. 

" * Go then in this thy might,' is God's charge to 
us. And with this as our watchword, let us advance : 
the work to be done is great, and there is little time 
to do it in. 

'' There is work for all of us. And there is special 
work for eoeA. It is work not for societies or alliances, 
but it is work for individual minds and hands. It is 
work which I cannot do in a crowd or as one of a mass, 
but as one man ; acting singly, according to my own 
gifts, and under a sense of my personal responsibilities. 
There is, no doubt, associated work for me to do ; 
I must do my work as part of the world's great whole, 
or as a member of some body. But I have special 
work to do as one individual, who, by God's plan 
and apx)ointm6nt, have a separate position, separate 
responsibilities, and a separate work, — a work, which 
— ^if I do not do it — ^must be left undone. No one 
of my fellows can do that special work for me which 
I have come into the world to do. He may do a 
higher work, a greater work, — ^but he cannot do my 
wol'k. I cannot hand my work over to him, any more 
than I can hand over my responsibilities or my gifts. 
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''Nor oan I delegate my work to any aaaociation 
of men, however well ordered and powerful. They 
have their own work to do, and it may -be a very 
noble one. But they cannot do my work for me. I 
must do it with these hands, or with these Ups, which 
God has given me. I may do little or I may do much. 
That matters not. It must be my own work. And 
by doing my own work, poor as it may seem to some, 
I shall better fulfil God's end in making me what I 
am, and more truly glorify His name, than if I were 
either going out of my sphere to do the work of 
another, or calling in another into my sphere to do 
my proper work for me. The low grass-tuft is not 
the branching elm, nor is it the fragrant rose ; but it 
has a position to occupy, and a work to do, in the 
arrangements of God for this earth of ours, which 
neither elm nor rose can undertake. 

'' Besides, I have a crown to win ; and who can 
win it for meP I cannot reach it through the 
toil of another, through the operations of any society 
of men. I must win it for myself. No fellow-man 
can tpear it for me, and no fellow-man can win it for 
me. I must press forward to the mark for the prize 
of my high calling. My right of entrance into the 
kingdom has, I know, been won for me by the Son 
of God. That was a work for Him alone to do. And 
He has done it ! I owe my deliverance to His blood 
olone. I owe my acceptance to His righteousness 
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alone. But still there remains for me a race to run, 
a prize to secure. And therefore must I work with- 
out ceasing, with my eye upon the glory to be 
revealed when the Lord returns, forgetting wh$kt is 
behind, reaching on to what is before, * if by any 
means I may attain unto the resurrection of the 
dead/ 

'^'Go then in this thy might.' Go as a beUeving 
man to work for God — ^to work thine own work — thy 
personal work, which cannot be done for thee. Thou 
mayest do great things yet for God. Do not despair 
in looking at the ungodly masses that crowd our 
cities, nor think their ranks quite impenetrable. Do 
not say, we must have larger societies, a more 
extensive and complete machinery, before we can 
think of assailing them with success. It may be just 
the opposite that God is waiting for. ' The people 
may be too many,' for Him to work by. The societies 
may be too great for Him to bless their efforts. But 
whether this be so or not — 'Go, in this thy might.' 
Let the world see what faith can do. Let the Church 
see what one single man, leaning on his God, and with 
nothing but his sling and stone, can effect. 

''A modem historical writer has said, that * History 
has great things to tell of men and nations that had 
faith, high and earnest faith.' * WiU not the eternal 

^ M'Gullagh's " Use and Study of History," p. 24. 
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zooorcb have greater tilings than these to tdl of men 
who, not hindered by the Ysstness of the wcNrk, nor 
the array of difficoltieSy nor the sense of personal 
weakness, have gone cahnly forward, in rimple depen- 
dence on the might of Him who does all His great 
works by the few, not by the many, — by the feeUe, 
not by the strong, — by the bruised reed, not by ilie 
glittering spear? 

" Not only is there vrcA for thee to do, but there 
is a work for thee to do, a special work, — a work 
which He who made thee and sent thee here ap- 
pointed for thee to do. Be sore of this, and work as 
one who knows it. It will both nerve and cheer 
thee. 

''He who gave thee this work to do is Qod himself; 
and He who gave it to thee does not leave thee to do 
it at thine own cost, or in thine own strengtb. He 
provides both. He bids thee look to Him for both. 
However feeble thy strength, and low thy purse may 
be, His resources are quite adequate for all that thou 
canst undertake. Let there be no fear of that. Fear 
of venturing too little, never fear dP venturing too 
much. ' May grace is sufficient for thee.' 

" Have faith in 0od. Lean on Him, and let Hiin 
use thee as His agent and instrument. Work as one 
conscious of being such, and that in no secondary 
sense. He works by agencies, by human agencies, 
not by societies or churches merely, but by persons ; 
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not by great or gifted ones merely, but by feeble and 
obBcnre ones. It is by these last tbat He does bis 
greatest wonders ; for it is by such as these that the 
honour of the work comes all to himself, and pride is 
hid from man. 

** * Not many wise men after the flesh, not many 
mighty, not many noble, are called (or rather are 
' the callers'), but God hath chosen the foolish things 
of the world to confound the wise, and Gtod hath 
chosen the weak things of the world to confound the 
Ihings which are mighty ; and base things of the 
world, and things which are despised, hath God 
chosen ; yea, and things which are not, to bring to 
nought things that are, that no flesh should glory 
in his presence/ (1 Cor. i. 26 — ^29.) 

''Let us then go to work in the consciousness that 
we are His instruments, and that as the work is His, 
so will be the power and the success 

''And the time is short. The shadows are begin- 
ning to lengthen. The night, when no man can work, 
will soon be down upon us. "Work, then, while the 
day lasts, and do not linger over your work, as if you 
had abundance of time to do it in. ' The coming of 
the Lord draweth nigh.' ' Behold I come quickly, 
and my reward is with me, to give to every man ac- 
cording as his work shall be.' The Master will soon 
be here to call his servants to their reckoning ; have 
thy accounts aU ready. 
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" Put thy whole vigour into thy work. For the 
knowledge that the work is God's is not to make 
thee less energetic or fervent ; but more so. * What- 
soever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might.' 
Work well; run well; fight weJL Slack not thy 
hand at any time, but be in good earnest always. 
If the work is worth being done at all, it is worth 
being done in earnest 

*' Oount the cost, and be not discouraged when 
called on to pay it. It may be through much personal 
trial, and weariness, and sacrifice, that the end is to 
be reached and the work done. Do not grudge it ; 
but press on. Fay it all. The day of recompense is 
at hand. The reward is great enough to make up 
for all. A kingdom and a crown, such as God has 
to give, are sufficient compensations, however hard 
the work, or heavy the sacrifice. ' Watch thou in 
all things, endure afflictions.' {2 Tim. iv. 5.) 

''Leave it not half done. Carry it through. See it 
to its end. Beware of stopping short in the middle, 
as if thou hadst done enough. Half-finished work 
for God looks iU. Perhaps, indeed. He may stop it ; 
and may break it in pieces before thy eyes. Let not 
that dishearten thee. He knows what he is doing; 
he does it in wisdom and love ; not out of arbitrary 
will, or to vex and discourage his labourers. It is for 
some glorious end that he does so ; and if thou wilt 
just trust him, in spite of the ruin, thou shalt see 
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something greater and better rising out of it, ftdfiUing 
the end in view far more sufficiently than that which 
at first thou designedst. 'He that believeth doth 
not make haste/ 

'' Be bold. He that works for Gtod and with God 
has reason to be a bold man. * Truth is great, and 
shall prevail/ is the old maxim that has cheered 
many a soul in weakness, when witnessing against 
error. 'God is great, and He will prevail,' is a 
nobler maxim stiU, and fitted, even more than the 
other, to nerve thee for endurance, as well as to ensure 
thy victory. Be bold. It is our cowardice that 
hinders our success. The believing man should be 
the bravest of men ; true to his aim, and resolute in 
his purpose ; the truest and most resolute of all men 
on earth. God is at his right hand; he need not 
fear what flesh can do to him. 

'' Look to the crown. It is coming soon, as the 
reward of the faithful workman. It is the crown of 
life, it is the crown of righteousness. Look stedfastly 
at it, and the glimpses which thou gettest of it even 
here, afar ofi*, will cheer thee day by day. Bemember 
Moses ; ' he had respect unto the recompense of the 
reward.' Remember Paul ; he pressed on with the 
crown in view ; ' I have fought a good fight, I have 
finished my course, I have kept the faith ; henceforth 
there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, 
which the Lord the righteous judge shall give 

E 
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me at that dajr, and not to me obIj, bat unto all 
them alio that lore his appearing/ (2 Tim. iv. 7> 8.) 
Bemember the Son of God himself; ' who, for the 
joy set before him, endured the cross, despising the 
shame, and is now set down at the right hand of 
the thnme of Gk>d/ (Heb. xii. 2.) 

" The Master's 'Well done>' will, even in prospect, 
animate and cheer ; how imutterably will it gladden 
in that day when you hear it actuUy spoken to you 
by his own lips in his own kingdom/' 



'*Be Brave, my Brother! 

Enlarge tby heart and soul ; 

Spread out tby free glad loye ; 
EncompaES earth, embrace the sea, 

As does that sky ahoye. 
Let no man see thee stand 

In slothful idleness, 
As if there were no work for thee 

In suoh a wilderness. 

"Be Brave, ht Brother! 
Stint not the liberal hand, 

Give in the joy of love ; 
So shall thy crown be bright, and great 

Thy recompense above ; 
Beward — ^not^like the deed, 

That poor weak deed of thine ; 
But like the God himself who gives. 

Eternal and divine." 

H. BONAB. 



CHAPTER II. 



$ SntnsBhl Craisf. 



'* It may seem somewhat wild to speak of going out to fetch 
wanderers home, when so many of those who have ah*eady risen 
np like the prodigal, and are at the yeiy door of the home of 
penitents, have none to lead them in ; bat we cannot entirely put 
out of sight the daty of tearehing- for the lost sheep in the wilder- 
ness. It is not enough to wait for the returning wanderers. There 
is a sort of missionary agency required, by which especially the 
beginners in this yicious life might be pleaded with." 

Quarterly Review* 



*^Nar unto us, O Lord, not vnto ub, but unto thy 
name giye glory, for thy mercy^ and for thy tnith'« 
sake." 

After asking the Divine blessing— in company witih 
three Christian friends, I sallied forth down Gray's* 
inn*Iane, about ten in the eyening, each of us supplied 
with suitable tracts for distribution ; which, in addi- 
tion to religious instruction, had my address printed 
upon them, with an appeal to females, if they wished 
to quit the ways of sin, to call upon me. These were 
enclosed in envelopes, thus presenting the appearance 
of a letter, a form in which they are more readily 
accepted. 

The route proposed for this evening was Holbom* 
hill. Meet-street, the Strand, Regent-street, Oxford- 
street, and Tottenham-court-road. Eadi side of the 
street was to be occupied by two of our parly, the 
whole meeting again at points agreed upon. 

The tracts and notes were well received in Qray V 
inn-lane. I could not help pitying those whom, by 
their dress and manner, I knew to be fftllen ones; and 
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I earnestly asked my heavenly Father tliat lie would 
make ns the hononred instruments in his hands to 
rescue some. On arriving in Holbom, I was accos- 
ted by many young women ; one of them, with the 
affected gaiety of her imhappy class^ asked me, as I 
gave her one of the notes^ whether it was a love 
letter. I replied, ^Yes: keep it, and read it 
to-morrow." 



When we came to the bottom of Holbbm-hill, I 
was accosted by an interesting young girl, dressed in 
a superior style. I gave her a note. 

"What is this for ?*' she said. 

" To invite you to a happy home, until you can 
get into a situation suited to your ability.'' 

On enquiry, I found that she had no father nor 
mother, nor any friend in London. Taming round 
to the gentleman who accompanied me, she asked, 
" Is he come out for the same purpose as yourself?'* 

" Yes, and I am expecting two other friends 
directly. We mean what we say. Our wish is to 
do you good." 

She was struck with astonishment. *^ Four gentle- 
men come out to seeic after poor friendless girls! 
It is very good of you : I will call, with thanks.*' 

Degraded as she was, I shook hands with her, snd 
we parted. 
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Up Farringdon-street I distributed tmcts with my 
address. On Ludgate-hill, I met several well-dressed 
yoang women; who made some flippant remarks 
upon our being oat so late. 

I riq)Iied9 '^ But our objeet in being out is different 
from ycmrs. We have come to offer you a hdiping 
hand, to take you oat of this miserable Ufe, if you 
will leave it.** 

"What wiU you do with nsP'' 

** Clothe you, feed you, keep you, and try to set 
you up in a respectable way of life.'* 

« Wdl, that is kind." 

We gave them some tracts, and passed on. 



Opposite St. Paul's my companioji called me to 
him. A very genteel young woman had acoosted 
him. She had been, it appeared, a governess. With 
tears in her eyes, and a voice full of emotion, she 
said, " Oh, Sir ! I will consent to live upcm bread 
and water, if you will rescue me from this loathsome 
life.'' 

My friend was overcome with feelings of sorrow 
and oomjMMsion on her behalf, and begged me to 
receive her when she called, offering, if the fimd of 
the Institution was exhausted when she came, to pay 
for her support until she could be otherwise provided 
for. 
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We then proceeded round St. Paul's. Here too, 
we met with many " fallen into the snare of the 
deyily and taken captive by him at his will,'' whom 
we warned to flee from the wrath to come. 

On going down Ludgate-hill I met another deeply- 
interesting young woman. She professed to obtain 
her living by her needle, and pleaded the low rate of 
remimeration as a cause of her being compelled to 
resort to this miserable course of life. On being 
informed of the nature of my errand, she expressed 
surprise at our kindness. She, like the others, had 
never before heard of any one coming out to speak 
kindly to her class ; and promised, on parting, either 
to caU on me at the Institution, or to write. 



In Meet-street I met several others, who took the 
notes and tracts with thanks. One confessed that 
her way of life was indeed a wretched one. 

" Why then not try some other P " 

" So I would, if I could get any friend to take me 
by the hand. You know not the trials we have to 
encounter.'' 

*' I do know them — too well I know them, and for 
that reason I am out at this late hour to seek you, 
and to render you assistance, if I can." 

** How kind you are I no one ever spoke to me as 
you have done." 
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At Temple-bar, our little party liaYing re-uxiited» 
we proceeded up the courts in the yidnity, and 
scattered tracts. Some of the miserable women here 
also, on learning our errand, expressed astonishment 
that any cared for them, and could scarcely belieye 
us sincere. Vice, in its most repulsive form, met 
the eye. Though it was near midnight, squalid- 
looking children, with pallid visages and half-starved 
looks, were scattered about. Oh I if Ohristians 
could but see the misery that lies lurking in the 
vicinity of some of our most polished thoroughfares, 
they would surely be roused from their state of 
apathy, to care for the perishing thousands around 
them. 

I found the wretched women near Temple-bar to 
be of the lowest class, with the exception of one, 
about seventeen years of age, very well dressed. 
She said her parents were dead, and she could not 
get enough for a living without having recourse to 
her miserable occupation. I gave her a hearty invi- 
tation to call at my house, for which she appeared 
very thankful. 



Near to St. Clement's Church I observed' several 
young women of the lowest class, and some open 
haunts of vice in the immediate vicinity of the 
building. Surely there is a call upon all true-hearted 
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** If I do come, you must not deceive me, bat giye 
me shelter/' 

I assured her, that if she eame she should be re- 
ceived. 

"I will try, then, to do so"; and with tears in 
her eyes, she thanked and left me. 



Directly after this, a young Jewess came up, in 
company with her " keeper," who directed her atten- 
tion towards me. She accordingly followed me, and 
asked me to accompany her to her beautiful home. 
I requested her to turn out of the Strand, away 
from the sight of her " keeper." She also belonged, I 
found, to a " flash house," which she heartily wished 
to leave, but her dress prevented her; being afraid, 
if she ran away, she would be taken into custody on 
the charge of stealing it. She was moved, however, 
by my appeed. 

" I will come away at once, just as I am, if you 
^riUtake me." 

As this, however, was impracticable, she promised 
to come to me the next day, if possible . Her friends, 
she said, were wealthy — and would repay me. 
With sorrow and disappointment she bade me good 
ti\ght> thanking me evidently with much gratitude. 
Her condition made my heart bleed, and as I looted 
*^f<>ond on the numbers of other unhappy females, I 
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wished that I could rescue alL Oh ! what are 
Christians about P Who are following their divine 
Master, endeayooring to seek and to save these that 
are lost P 



The next I met with in the Strand was an interest- 
ing young creature about sixteen. I said to her, 
*' listen to me a few minutes. Do you not some- 
times catch cold, from getting wet in your feet with 
these thin boots. Suppose a cold settled on your 
chest, consumption may follow, and death be the 
consequence I then where is your soul ? AU this 
you know is too true/' 

" Yes, you are perfectly right.'' 

** Then turn at once. I am now going to join mj 
Mends, who have with myself come out expressly 
to try to do such as you good." 

" I never heard of such a thing in my life." 

** Yes, Ood has put it into the hearts of some to 
endeavour to rescue those like yourself. Good by e— 
here is a letter. Put it into your pocket, and read 
it to-morrow morning." 



The next I met had been a governess, and truly 
thankful she appeared also to meet with the voice of 
kindness. She gratefully accepted our note of inyi- 



w 
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tation. After speaking with seyeral others, I made 
a halt at Nelson's Column, in Trafalgar-square. It 
was now one o'clock in the morning ; the fog began 
to grow thick, and a heavy dew fell, which nearly 
wetted us through. The Christian friend who had 
accompanied me, in order to see ourmode of operation, 
and who during the night had met with numbers of 
cases equally distressing with those detailed above, 
now joined me. *' What I have seen this evening,'* 
he said, ** has quite overpowered my feelings ; I entreat 
you not to refuse any of the applications which you 
may receive for admission in consequence of our 
labours this evening. Our Christian friends must be 
stirred up to come forward and give you help. They 
do not know the facts of the case, or their sympathies 
woxdd be immediately aroused. Coxdd they but 
witness the misery we have seen to night, and the 
desire of these poor females to be rescued, they could 
not help coming forward to your aid." My friend 
then left me, having a business engagement early in 
the morning, which precluded him from remaining 
out any longer^ I may mention, as an example of 
the effect that was produced upon his mind, and of 
the practical value he attached to the Institution, 
that he immediately sent me a donation of five poimds, 
regretting only that in so important a cause he could 
not multiply it ten-fold. A similar impression, I am 
convinced, could not fail to be produced on all who 
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witness the spectacle presented by these unliappy 
outcasts, miserably wandering to perdition in the 
streets of London. 



My two remaining Mends then proceeded with me 
np Pall-mally where we met with an aooomplished 
and well-dressed female, attired in black, evidently 
not of the ordinary class. I gave her a note, explained 
to her the objects of the Institution, and urged her 
to take advantage of it. She thanked me for my 
kindness, and after some conversation about her trou- 
bles, she left; me. At the comer of Piccadilly my 
companions rejoined me. There were standing here, 
I may observe, (as one of the curious features of the 
streets of the metropolis,) several individuals, whom 
I knew from their appearance to belong to what is 
popularly known as the " swell mob,** and who eyed 
my companions and myself with some degree of 
curiosity. We then directed our steps to Begent- 
street. Here, again, we met with many fallen females. 
In a door- way we observed a young man crouched up 
fast asleep. He was one of the many ^' homeless by 
night ** to be found in London. Had there been 
room in the Bagged Dormitory in Westminster, or 
had his age suited the Befuge in Kentish-town, I 
would have sent him there ; but as it was, we were 
obliged to leave him. 
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Among other unhappy objects to whom we ga?e 
our notes of inTitation, was one young woman, who 
informed ns she had been cook in a gentleman's 
family in the West-end. She had been ruined by 
her fellow servant. Expecting to become a mother, 
she was obliged to leave her situation ; her seducer 
had also left, and had gone she knew not whither. 
She had, she said, to support the infEmt to which she 
had given birth, which was now five months old. I 
expressed my sympathy, and offered, if she would call 
at the Institution, to do all I could for her. She 
thankfully took the note I gave her. It was now 
about half-past two o'clock in the morning. A little 
further on, in Oxford^street, we met a well-dressed 
young woman, returning from one of those casinoes 
or dancing saloons, which ensnare so many of our 
young men. 

Going up Tottenham-court-road, we saw a poor 
creature seated on the step of a door, with an infant 
in her arms. She had no money for a lodging, we 
therefore raised a contribution, which she thankfully 
accepted. The fog growing thicker and thicker, we 
hastened home, which I reached by three o'clock in 
the morning, passing a few stragglers in the New- 
road." 

The deep evils of this great city, however, cannot 
be fuUy unveiled ; nor can those by whom they have 
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been in some measme witnessed, depict them as Hnej 
really are. Happy had it been for many an nn- 
Buspecting girl, lured by the hope of high wages 
and gay attire, had she never exchanged the green 
fields of the conntry, for the throng of the gay city 
and its countless snares. 

Parents should indeed tremble for their children, 
and eyery mother take alarm, sheltering her young 
with watchful care, for worse than hawks are ready 
to devour. There is greater danger to be dreaded 
from the associates and amusements of your children, 
than from the midnight robber, against whom you 
bar your doors. And this exhortation does not 
apply to parents only; for masters and mistresses 
are also responsible for watching over those beneath 
their roof, and guarding them so far as their power 
extends, from dangers that lurk in the yery streets 
around their dwellings. 

As the result of the eyening's mission above nar- 
rated, about ttcenty unhappy females, desirous of for- 
saking their wretched course, called either at Lieut. 
Blackmore's house, or at the Institutions, and were 
received and provided for. This fact will demonstrate 
more forcibly than any comment, the usefulness of 
such labours, and is indeed a call to the Lord's ser- 
vants to go forth and gather these poor outcasts, for 
whom so few care. 

Only those who have seen the misery endured by 
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these unhappy objects, and who know their willing* 
ness^ nay^ their eagerness to be rescued, can have any 
adequate conception of the immense amount of good 
' which an agency of this kind may, by the blessing of 
God, be the means of effecting. To restore some of 
these poor wanderers to their sorrowing relatives ; to 
procure for others situations in which they may return 
to usefulness and respectability ; and higher still, to 
bring theni in penitence and faith to the feet of the 
Saviour — ^this is a work which all should rejoice to 
help forward, — ^if not by going out into the streets 
to speak to them ; surely by their sympathy and 
prayers. 



F 



''MY GBAGE IS SUFFICIENT FOB THEE." 

9Cor.3EiL«. 



Go labonr on ! spead and be spent, — 
Thy jojr to do tiiy Fathei's will: 

It 18 the way the Master went* — 
Should not the serrant tiead it still ? 

Go labonr on! Tis not for noa|^ ; 

All earthly loss is heaTenly gain! 
Men heed thee not— men praise thee not ; 

The Master pnuses! what are men ? 

Go labonr on ! Enough, enough. 
If Jesus praise thee — ^if He deign 

To notice ev'n thy willing mind; 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

6k> labour on ! Thy hands are weak, 
Thy knees are faint, thy soul cast down ; 

Tet falter not, — ^the prize is near. 
The throne, the kingdom, and the crown ! 

Go labour on ! while it is day ; 

The long dark night is hastening on ; 
Speed, speed thy work ! up from thy sloth! 

It is not thus that souls are won. 

See thousands dying at your side, 
Your brethren, kindred, friends at home ; 

See millions perishing afdV, 
Haste, brethren ! to the rescue come ! 

Toil on, toil oh ! Thou soon shalt find 
For labour, rest — for exile, home; 

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
The miduight peal,— " Behold, I come !" 



I 



RKruKiTiNa home late one night, and vMle waitmg 
for an omnibus near Charing Gross, I was accosted by 
a yoimg -woman, who, from her manner, had eridently f^ 

not been long on the streets ; for she seemed half ^, 

ashamed to speak to me. i^i 

" Why are you oW at this late hour P " I asked. *-^ 

" To seek a lover," she replied. S« 

" Ton are P "Well then, he is not far from yon ; fr**^ - 

for the Bible says, ' In him we lire and moTe and **■■ 

have our being.' ' God so loved the world — so loved W^-^ 

yon, my friend — that he gave his only-begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.' " 5^ 

"Oh, yes, I know all that, Sir ; but I am really ^^ 

very hungry." ^^ 

" Come then with me." I took her to a coffee- 
house, and gave her some refreshment. While she 
partook of it, I sat on the other side of the taUe, 
and thus had an ezcdlent opportunity of speaking 
to her about her soul, — and of the love of Jesus 
in dying upon the cross for her sins. A. feV ^ojii. 
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woidB 80011 won lier oonfidenoe ; and after some far- 
tiber co a y e raation, I told her that if she wished to 
leave her oonise of sm, I should he happy to see her 
at my house the followiiig day, and gave her my 
caid for that purpose. 

^I will oomey" she said. 

She was true to her appouitiiient ; and during our 
interview gave the following aooount of her past life. 

''I am twenty years of age. Ify mother was a 

pious woman^ who sent me, and my brothers and 

aw*er, to a sunday-school, and embraced every op- 

portmiity of instructing us in the fear of the Lord. I 

Was brought up to London by an unde, who kept a 

piifalic-house. Afker teaching me the business, lie 

procured for me a situation as bar-maid ; where I 

A ^ i w h ained two years, until my master died. I then 

took another situation in the same capacity, at the 

West-end. One evening, as I was going to my 

uncle's house, I was accosted by a gentleman, who 

asked me to take a walk with him, and proposed 

that we should go to Astley's Theatre. To this 

I at first objected, because it would keep me out 

beyond the timel wished to return home. How- 

ever, upon his promising that I should leave the 

theatre early, I was induced to go there with him. 

The tune passed away 8o rapidly, that when we came 

out. It was much past the hourlought to have been 
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at liome, Thich tlirew me into great distress of mind ; 
aad I knew not what to do. After much pereuasion, 
he induced me to take aomethtng to drink; which 
produced so powerful an effect upon me, that I knew 
not what I was about ; and whilst in that condition 
he took me to a bad house. Oh, Sir, the rest is too 
dreadful to relate." 

Sere she wept bitterly, and it was some minutes 
before she could proceed. 

" He left me in the morning, and I have never 
seen him since. When I returned to my situation, I 
was discharged immediately. I went to my only 
friend in London, my uncle, and told him all that had 
happened; but he would have nothing more to do 
with me, and turned me out of his house. Having 
a little money left, I took a lodging, and lived upon 
it until aU was gone ; and then I went on &e streets 
to keep me &om starving. Two months afterwards 
I was taken very ill, and thought I should die, A 
lady pitied me, and obtained a letter of admission to 

the Hospital, where I remained about a month ; 

but came out again in a bad state, and I feel I am 
getting worse and worse every day. I know not 
where to go to obtain food and lodging ; I have no 
money, and no one will trust me." 

This most painful case was the first I met with, 
and left an indelible impression on my nund ox 
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%e days, and have nothing to eat : and if I send 
2in. away fasting to their own houaes, they will &int 
the way : for divers of them came from (ex. And 
I disciplee answered him, From whence can a man 
jisfy these men with bread here in the wilderness ? 
id lie asked them, How many loaves have ye? 
id they said, Seven. And he commanded the 
B people to sit down on the ground : and he took 
e seven loaves, and gave thanks, and brake, and 
irve to hia disciples to set before them; and they 
d set them before the people. And they had a 
w small fishes : and he blessed, and commanded to 
t them also before them. So they did eat and were 
iled : and they took up of the broken meat that 
as left seven baskets. And they that had eaten 
ere about four thousand : and he sent them away." 
[ark viii. 1 — 9. 
"He that teinneth souls is wise." 

Be encouraged then, fellow-labourer in the Master's 
ineyard, to "do everything heartily, aa imto the 
xitd, and not unto men" ; so shall your present joy 
a service, and your foture reward, be great ; for not 
he outward act, but the motive that prompts the act, 
he Lord regards. 



I 
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a sitoatioii, which we succeeded in procuring for her. 
In three days she was to be ready, to accompany the 
lady to the country. Her clothes were hastily made> 
and she buoyant with hope — when a letter came, 
saying, that during the lady's absence her sister had 
engaged a servant ; consequently she must decline 
taking Jane. It was a great disappointment to the 
poor girl; but we can now trace the Lord's hand in 
it. One week afterwards she complained of a pain 
in her arm, which at first was thought to be a sprain, 
but in the course of a few days a lump appeared on 
the side of her hand, the pain increased, also bodily 
weakness; and we had her removed to the Middlesex 
Hospital, where she received every possible attention, 
with the best surgical skill. Her disease was found 
to be cancer, and amputation was spoken of; but her 
blood was so impregnated with the poison, that 
recovery was hopeless. We removed her to lodgings 
near us, and placed a kind Christian to watch oyer 
her. As soon as she was comfortably settled, the 
attendance of an experienced cancer doctor was 
obtained. 

During her stay of some months in the hoq>ital, 
she was visited two or three times a week by Mends 
from the ^* Home," and soon after her removal from 
it, we discovered that God had been pleased to reveal 
Himself to her, and she believed in, and confessed 
the name of Jesus. These words, ''Ye believe in 
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lod, beUeve also in me," were blessed to her soul. As 
er disease and suffering increased, so did her peace 
nd joy in the Lord. At intervals, when relieved 
■om anfiering, she would talk of the love of Jesns 
) the person waiting upon her. Once she said, 

Oh! Lizzie, only think : one man to die for us all I " 
his was in reference to a text which had been placed 
ver the fire-place — "This is a faithful saying, and 
■orthy of ail acceptation., that Christ Jesus came 
ito the world to save ainners, of whom I am chief." ,^ 

On another occasion, when I called to see her, she ^\ 

ud, " Dear Sir, pray for me, that the IJord may take ^ 

le soon. I can't endure this burning pain." I b,^ 

nelt down and prayed, and when I had concluded, J£^ 

he said, "Thank you, Sir! Qodblessyou!" Again, ***"- 

1 her agony, she said, " Iiizzie, Lizzie, you kneel _•,, 

own and pray, — ^pray the Lord to take me soon f^-. 

-very soon." 'When she heard the words of ^^ 

irayer that she might be released, or given strength jrSni 

bear her pains, she exclaimed, " Amen ! Not one ^^ 

ain too many," 

The matron thus describes an interview she had 
rith her shortly before her departure : — 

Her agonizing atifferings were painful to witness ; 
he could not sleep, and more than once exclaimed, 
' How long am I to au£Fer ? . I can bear this pain 
10 longer." 
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Being near her^ I said^ ^* Dear Jane^ try to tliink 
of Jeaus, and what he endured/' 

She said, " Oh, I know this is nothing to His csrown 
of thorns." She took my hand and kissed it, saying, 
."God bless you." 

Seeing me weep, she said, " Don*t cry ; rejoice ! 
rejoice I I am going to my heavenly Father's home"; 
and then, speaking to her nurse, she said, ** Lizzie, 
don't cry ; rejoice ! we shall all meet again." 

I said, " Yes, dear ; and Qod will wipe away all 
tears from our eyes." 

She smiled, and feebly uttered, " All joy ! I am 
so happy ! " Oh that my mother and sister could but 
know my happiness ! Lizzie, will you talk to my 
mother P " 

"But would you not like to recover, JaneP" 

" Oh, no ! I want to be with Jesus. Only think 
how he loved me, to die for me" 

One evening we found her sleeping, and stole 
quietly to the bed-side: she lay like a corpse; 
but suddenly opening her eyes, she looked wildly at 
us, and then closed them without speaking. About 
two hours after we left, she said, "Lizzie, I am so 
disappointed ; I thought I was in heaven, and when I 

opened my eyes, I saw Mrs. ; and yet I am glad 

to find I am still here. How kind every one is — I 
don't deserve it." 
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I^^early the last time I saw lier ; she beckoaed me 
to more her pillow. She was restless, through want 
af sleep, and her poor body was so afflicted, she could 
□nly lie on her hack ; when I moved her she said, 
" Bless the Lord ! It will soon be oTer ! I shall 
aeon be in my heavenly home. Dear Mrs. — -, 
may God bless you ; we shall meet in heaven." 

Next day her mind wandered ; she said, " Lizzie, 
do you see that beautiful bridge yonder P" pointing 
upwards. "I am going over that bridge, and you will 
follow me." She lay for some hours perfectly still, 
and without a struggle fell asleep in Jesus, on the 
14th of November, 185S, at the age of fifteen." 

" Is not this a brand {ducked from the burning ? " 



I 






The following is an autograph statement made by 
a young lady who picked up one of my notes of 
invitation in Brompton, and to whom the "Female 
Temporary Home" aflforded shelter, and means of 
escaping from the paths of destruction : — 

I was bom at , in the year 1830. My mother 

is English, my father German, and a military man. 
He was taken prisoner at the Battle of Flushing. I 
bad only reached my sixteenth year when I began 
my miserable career. While at school at Portsea, 
my health being delicate, I was ordered by the doctor 
to take frequent exercise in the air ; and while walk- 
ing one fine morning on the platform, waiting for the 
opening of the church doors, and looking at a 
number of military ofi&cers who were parading up 
and down, a fine, tall gentleman accosted me, and 
made many enquiries as to my family, and where I 
went to schooL Having answered him correctly, and 
to his satisfaction, he entered farther into conversa- 
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tion, and professed to be attached to me and interested 
in my welfare, which he should feel much pleasnre in 
promoting ; and as an earnest of his sincerity, gave 
me a very beautiM purse, and told me he had a sister 
who was in want of the assistance of such a person as 
myself, and proposed that we should all three meet 
the following evening, which was agreed upon ; but 
I was not to let anyone know of it. I felt in the 
interim I had done wrong, but I thought if I could 
but be a captain's wife how fortunate I should be, and 
so I was punctual to the engagement. We met, but 
no sister accompanied him ; he said she was unwell, 
and could not come, but would be delighted to see 
me, and offered to conduct me to his residence, where 
his sister, he stated, was waiting. I hesitated, but 
soon consented, being prevailed upon by his pleasant 
manners and fair speeches. 

After a short walk, we entered some barracks, by 
the back way ; where he took me to his rooms, and 
treated me with much apparent kindness ; put a gold 
watch and chain round my neck, and told me I should 
be his wife for ever. He then opened a drawer, and 
shewed me a great many Bank of England notes and 
sovereigns, and told me to take what I wanted. At 
this juncture the bugle sounded for lights out, and I 
felt much frightened, and in his power. Being 
overcome with wine, I knew nothing more till I was 
awoke by the band playing in the barrack-square 
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mth me, gsTe me a wAna wrapper and two sove- 
reigns, and advised me to go by tlie next traia to 
Manchester, and take a oab to tiie barracks ; wbiok I 
did. After a few unpleasant words, lie consented to 
my remaining witb him. I did ao ontil the regiment 
was ordered to Scotland, wben he endeavonred to 
^t rid of me again in a similar manner ; but I 
followed him ; and though he used mo very ill, yet I 
continued to live with him, having no other means 
of support. At length he became so cruel that I was 
obliged to leave him, and seek a similar engagement 

with the son of General , who introduced me 

to a number of females who had been as foolish and 
unfortunate as myself; with these I frequented the 
theatres and ball-rooms. Here I met with a gen- 
tleman who made overtures to me, which I gladly 
accepted, and accompanied him to Ireland, where he 
took a comfortable residence for me, and did all he 
could to make me happy. But meeting with a person 
of tank, I was persuaded to leave him, and go to 

Ixiudon, and lodge with Mrs. , in Piccadilly, 

where he visited me. I also made other acquaintances 
m this house, so that my gains were conaiderable ; 
but I seldom saw the money paid for me, except when 
I asked a gentleman to give me some unknown to the 
landlady. I was a &vourite, and allowed to go out by 
myself. Becoming acquainted with a woman who 
Uvod in Street, St. James's, by the name of 
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Madame de , now called Mrs. ,* I accepted 

her inTitation to dine at Iier house ; ' and. aa there wtu 
to be a Ball Masque at Yauxhall-gardeus, that eveniiig 
Idressedmyselfgaily.audin company with twootheis 
went there. WhenweamTedjWemet annmberof gsj 
gentlemen, one of whon^ afberwards took apartmenta 
for me in Biegent-street, and supplied mj wants, 
oocasionally yisitio^ me, for four or five montliB. 
Then he was invited to visit an uncle at Amsterdam, 
who is a Banker, and at his desire I accompanied him, 
and remained with him until he returned to England. 
"We then went to Cornwall, where I lived in great 
extravagance ; but through intemperate habits, I 
offended him, and as a punishment he left me. When 
I found he had abandoned me, I gave myself up en- 
tirely to drink, and was soon reduced to want. "While 
in a state of intoxication, I fell and broke my collar- 
bone j this affliction caused me to reflect, and I 
resolved to abandon, if possible, my sinful course 
of life, and avail myself of any means of re- 
formation. At this juncture, (having spent several 
nights out of doors, sitting for hours on door-steps), 
I was received into Lieut. Blackmore's Institution, 
where I trust, by God's blessing, I shall remain, until 
I am able to get some honest employment. 



• This wotoan Las been in priaon several times for entroppinS 
jouDg girls. 
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.AStet remaming in the home a iew months, fihe 

left. Shortly afterwards she became Berioosly ill, 

and Bent for Lieut. Blackmore, who, with otherfriends, 

visited her. Her mother also came from the country, 

atid remained with her until her death. During her 

illness, the Word of God took hold on her conscience ; 

lier sins were set in array before her, and she became 

deeply troubled in mind. But before her death she 

"was enabled, as a ruined sinner, to trust in the " the 

Xamb of God, which taketh away the sii^ of the 

■world." 

The following letter was received from her mother 
soon after her death : — 

" Besfecied Sir, — I beg leave to say that I very 
much regret being from my temporary abode, when 
the gentleman called to enquire after my late dear 
child, whose end I trust was peace. She died in a 
happy state of mind, in the firm hope of a joyful ^^ 
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CHAPTER V. 



$ WM^i ^mhh in Hiit Simis ti frmSatt. 



By J. La T. 



" Make no deep scTOtiny 

Into her mutiny, 
Bash and undutiful ; 

Wave her dishonour, 
Sin has left on her 

Something still heautiful ; — 
Forgiviog her weakness, 

Her evil hehaviour. 
And leaying, with meekness, 

Her sins to her Saviour." 



ffood't Poems, 



Thb following 18 an account of a midnight ramble on 
the streets of London, by a gentleman who has for 
many years taken a lively interest in the reclamation 
of fallen y 



It was at half-paet nine in the evening of the first 
January, 18S8, that I left the " Female Temporary 
Home " in the Maryleboue-road, in company with 
tvo friends, having first sought God's blessing, by 
united prayer, on the work in which we were about 
to engage. We proceeded along the Edgware-road, 
distributing tracts, in the form of notes, to " nnfor- 
tonate" women, and urging them to abandon their 
sinful life, and to call for advice at the above-named 
touse, where a temporary home is kept open for those 
who may desire to turn from the error of their ways. 
We also gave suitable tracts to young men in com- 
pany with females, and to others who were wandering 
in the streets. 

Faasing the Marble Arch, we went along Oxford- 
Dtieet, where we met many members of that uixbappy 
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nsterhood, vhidi it is our endeavour to reclaim from ' 
the paths of da and misery. One young and hand- 
some woman whom I addressed, appeared anxioos to ' 
disootttiuDe her degrading course of life ; but at her , 
abode of sin she had a child, whom, she said, she 
could not leave to enter the " Temporary Home." ' 
She promised, however, to call there for advice, (vliicli . 
I assured her would be most willjngly afforded,) and 
also to read the tracts I left with her. 

FrcHD Oxford-street we passed down Regent-sfreef, 
my two friends walking on one side of the street, and 
I on the oflier. Here we met many ebowily dressed 
females, and I became aware that my excellent Mend a 
name and work were known by several of them ; for 
in more than one instance, when I had, after a short 
conversation, presented a tract or two, I was a«k«di 
"Are you not Lieutenant Blaokmore P " 

At the end of Eegent-street I joined my two 
friends, and we proceeded to the Kaymarket. Here 
a sight, gloomy in the extreme to the gaze of a 
Christian, met the eye. Crowds of men and women 
thronged the flagways, and many a loud laugh and 
coarse joke fell on my ear. I spoke to most of the 
women, many having first accosted me with words 
that chilled my heart, and increased the first impulse 
I felt to recoil from such a scene. But eoon I found 
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God nught bo bless my endeayours this night, as to 

make me instrumental in rescuing one of these fallen 

oneSy completely filled my heart, and T became so 

occupied that I did not notice the absence of my 

companions ; and as I had mistaken our arrangements 

for meeting, in case we shoidd be separated, I saw 

them no more that night. I shall not easily forget 

that most painful scene in the Haymarket. One girl, 

after a short conyersation, said to me, ''I neyer 

think, — ^I am afiraid to think!" When I asked 

another if she was happy, her reply was, '* Do not be 

my tormentor I " A third tore up the tract I gaye 

her, with a laugh of mockery, awful as the yoice of 

the lost. Seyeral, however, seemed to desire to leaye 

their sinfol courses, promised to apply at the address 

I had giyen them, and listened attentively to what I 

said, but in many cases, something was put forward 

as an obstacle in the way of amendment. I left this 

piteous scene, after distributing a number of tracts, 

which, I may say, where generally well received. 

From the Hajrmarket, I took my way along Pall 
Mall, where I met a few of the same unfortunate 
class. They accepted my tracts, but were not influ- 
enced, I fear, by any earnest desire to amend their 
ways. 

Passing up St. James's-street, I met two very pre« 
possessing young persons, and from the lengthened 
conyersation I had with them, I have a hope that, 
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with God's blessing, one at least of the two may yet 
be rescued from tbe paths of vice. I left them \ 
several tracts, and one of them promised to call at the 
address I gare her. I next met, in the same street, 
a yoimg woman, splendidly dressed, and evidently 
socially superior to the rest of her wretched class. 
She told me her history, adding that she would con- 
tinue her present life for a short time longer, until 
"her friend," who was then out of town, should 
marry her, which she confidently averred was his 
intention. Nothing that I could say seemed to have 
any effect towards shaking her resolution, and sor- 
ro^ully I parted from her, convinced that the friend 
she spoke of would never return, and knowing what 
must be the end of a continttance in such a career. 

Entering Bond-street, I encountered a poor young 
creature in deep misery. I drew from her the tale, 
that having been brought up by respectable parents, 
she had wandered into the ways of vice, and become 
the moat miserable wretch on earth : and that, but 
for her three children, whom she seemed to love with 
all a mother's fondness, she would have long since 
thrown herself over Waterloo-bridge ; they were 
starving now, she said ; and a flood of tears expressed 
the sorrow which it could not relieve. I gave her 
a little money, and having spoken very seriously to 
her, imploring her to repent and seek forgivneas of 
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On letarning iliroiigh Qxford-siareeti I 
by several females of the most degraded clasSy who^ 
after one o'clock, are to be found in the principal 
streets. I spoke to abnost all I met, but I could not 
expect that on those so hardened in sin a few serious 
words ooiild make any apparent impression. At 
twenty minutes past one I returned home. 

My narratiYe is no tale of adventure. My mid* 
night stroll rerealed to me no singular disclosures of 
romantic sin or sorrow. I only state the facts of 
one night's ramble, as they occurred ; God alone can 
read the heart : and who shall say, that, accompanied 
by His Spirit, the words He enabled me to speak may 
not be the means of leading some poor sinner to 
repentance? 

If the history of many of these unhappy creatures 
were disclosed, it would command the special pity 
and exertions of many charitable persons of both 
sexes, whom God has blessed with means. Betrayed, 
deoeiyed, deserted, and, one might abnost add, driten 
to a life of sin, where is the hope of rescue for these 
poor sinners? Their mode of life shuts them out 
from tiie visits of Ghrisfs ministers, and from all the 
ordinary means of grace. Happiness is impossible 
for them: no way of escape presents itself — and 
alas» too often the voiceof conscience^ which will en- 
deayour to make itself heard in the breast of many 

H 



08 A HIinilUUT KAMBI.B IM I 

ft poor girl, is stifled by &eqQeait recouTse io tiie 
atroDgest stimaluitB, as the only means of drowning I 

tilOQgbt. I 

To him OD whom the Lord has bestowed & spiii oC 
true {Jiilaiithrof^, what a field of use&ilnesa lies open 
in oar London streets by ni^t I Though the work 
be aocompanied with mooh, that to the mind of a 
Christian must be deeply painfal, still it is ft " labour 
of lore " to the man who, from deTotion to the semce 
of his Master, longs to rescue from deatruction the 
sonls of those led downward by Satan — to arrest 
their swift descent, to show them aomethin^ o£ tbe 
riches of God's love, and to lead them to glorify onr 
Father in heaven. 

■Would to Gkid that Ohriatian laymen (by whom 
only, I may say, this unhappy class of our fellow 
creatures can be approached), would come forffanl 
and enter with zeal on this noble undertaking, for the 
rescue of these pitiable and most helpless sinners ! I 
know thatdi£B,cult and painful is the task; itwillentail 
much discouragement, and only in entire dependance 
upon God can it be cturied on with any hope of con- 
tinuance and success. It requires the fullest meosoie 
of Divine strength, and should never be commenced 
or prosecuted without earnest prayer for assistance 
irom on high. It needs to be undertaken solely &oib 
motives of love to God and to our neighbour, and in 
a kind and gentle spirit. When thus undertaken) ^^ 
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will surely be blessed to the salvation and happiness 
of many a poor soul, now in the '' gall of bitterness, 
and in the bond of iniquity/' And if the Christian 
missionary be instrumental in leading even one such 
sinner to repentance, the gratitude of the penitent, 
as well as the assurance of the joy of the angels in 
heayen, shall be his rich reward ; and truly he will 
have every reason to praise God for having put into 
his heart the first holy desire for a midnight ramble 
in streets of London. 



CHAPTER VI 



^0 ^hprntni. 



" Oh, ladies of England ! arouse from yoar apathy ! Which of 
the two is most to he dreaded or scorned : — He who the following 
day is to he seen in the drawing-room — welcomed hy the virtuous 
and unsuspecting; or she who has heen ruined hy him, and, if 
known, is scowled upon in the distance — or if unknown, is pining 
away in solitude, an outcast from society ?" 



A GENTLEMAN interested in this work having called 
upon me for conyersation and mntual encouragement 
in missionary labour, sent me the following account 
of a deeply-interesting case he met with on his way 
home that evening : — 

After leaving you on Friday evening, I proceeded 
homeward down the Bayswater-road — intending to 
walk as far as Knightsbridge, and take notice of 
everything that had a bearing on the subject about 
which we had been conversing. On my way I met 
several of these unhappy females ; but did not stop 
to speak with any of them. Presently I saw one 
so different from the rest, that I could not help 
being attracted towards her; she was accompanied 
by a middle-aged female, whom I afterwards ascer- 
tained was her " keeper/* A3 they drew near, it was 
not difficult to perceive that this young person had 
not yet learnt the art of accosting the passer by ; 
for the elder one acted in her stead. Feeling a 
great desire to speak to her, I passed on, but waited 
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at ft abort distanoe tQl Qiey came up to txie. HJBr 
"keeper" tben motioned instmctioiis, and lefb me 
vith her. She did not spesk. Tliia made me still 
more aiudoiis to ascertain the circomstanoes that 
bad driven her to Bach a life of shame. She merely 
smiled — bnt bo sad and ao forced a smile ; there 
vas, indeed, something most affecting in the moora- 
fUl expression of her ooonteDance, that I dtall never 
forget. 

"I vill not Taste this precioos time/' I said; "but 
ten yoa at (mce it ia my desire to serve yaa. I see 
yoa dislike the condition in vhich I £ud yoa. Is it 
not so P " 

" Oh, yes, yes 1 " she said, trying to enppress her 
feelings. " Ton do not know what I feel to-night ; 
I believe I am going mad; I know I shall." 

Her language, and the tone of her voice, et once 
assured me that it was a person of no ordinary educa- 
tion and refinement I was addressing. 

" Come away from this degradation I " I said. *' I 
will take you to a comfortable home this very nsg*}it ; 
where yoa can reflect quietly on the future, and I 
will see what can be done." 

" T »Bnnnt. t " u\a ranMoA " T juilr of fTinf. wnman. 
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She onl J sighed* After reflecting a few momentei 
a thought Boddenly oceurred to me. 

" Would yon mind adopting a disguise P '' I said. 

** I will gladly do anything to effect my escape 
from that loathsome woman.'' 

** Well, then, I thinkl can manage it; I will go to 
a clothier's shop I know in Oxford-street, and pur-^ 
chase a suit, as if for myself. You are about my 
height. We will then go to the house ; you shall 
put them on, and come away with me in disguise." 

Her &Ged seemed radiant with delight at the 
prospect of escape, which gave me courage. We then 
walked up to her '' keeper." 

** It 's getting late," I said. ** Let 's take a cab* 
But first of all I 'U just go in to Oxford-street, to see 
if some clothes are ready for me ; and then we 'U 
all go home together." 

In a few minutes we arrived at the shop. Leaving 
them in the cab^ I went in and bought what I 
required, and returned. We then drove off to the 
house ; on arriving at which I was ushered into the 
drawing-room, where I waited till the young lady 
had changed her attire. On her return the disguise 
proved excellent. I happened to have my Turkish 
cap in my pocket ; this I placed on her head — the 
long tassel of which partly concealed her face ; a 
cloak, with the collar turned up, comfdeted tiie 
metamorphosis. The difficulty that now remained 
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was to pass tlie street door without being detected. 
It was arranged, in case of necessity, that I should 
speak for both. But the Turkish cap and cloak 
gave her so much the appearance of a young 
foreigner, that the mother tongue could scarcely be 
expected of him. She took my arm ; and we quickly 
descended the stairs, at the foot of which, however, 
we encountered the " keeper." My companion now 
trembled so much, that I was fearful lest she should 
faint. 

The critical moment had arrived, when discovery 
would have been fatal to the whole project. I was 
able, however, to preserve my self-possession ; and 
knowing the cupidity of the inmates of these houses 
of iniquity, I gave the woman a considerable sum of 
money, expkining that the foreigner on my arm was 
a young friend I had just met with. The money, as 
I anticipated, blinded the eyes of the " keeper,*' who 
nodded in assent of what I said. As she turned up 
stairs, where discovery awaited her, we hurried along 
the hall, and reached the street without further ob- 
struction. A few moments more, and we were in the 
cab I had ordered to be in waiting for us. 

" Drive to Portman-square with all your might ! " 
I said. " Be off, now ! Stop for nothing ! They are 
a bad lot here"; and the cab whirled away, as though 
the driver entered into our anxiety. The young lady 
sat trembling and weeping; but once fairly off, I 
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tried to cheer her with the assurance that she was 
safe. Fearing they might know the number of the 
cab, I discharged it at Fortman-square, and took 
another — a hint, by-the-bye, you had given me that 
evening. 

Having conveyed her to the house of a Christian 
relative, after feeling sufficiently composed, she gave 
me the following brief sketch of her misfortunes. 

Her friends were in affluent circumstances ; but 
from considerations of delicacy, anything that would 
lead to their identification must be omitted. The 
week preyious to the above occurrence, she was 
a boarder at an establishment in the country, where 
her parents were paying £180 per annum for her 
education. A villain in the garb of a man, and 
calling himself a gentleman, had visited a lady in 
the same house, where he saw this young lady, to 
whom he made many protestations of affection. His 
position, of course, was *' unexceptionable/' He spoke 

of his friend Lord , and the Earl of , his own 

estates, hounds, etc. ; all of which was told in a way 
calculated to deceive a wiser head. In a short time 
he proposed marriage and an elopement — seeming to 
know the romantic ideas a school-girl has of a run- 
away match. This being agreed upon, the poor child 
(for she was not more than seventeen) left her school 
with him — arrived in London — and was taken to a 
"flash-house," which he called his "town residence." 
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On the afternoon of their arrival, he told her he was 
going oat to procure a marriage-licence. ** I loved 
him so much/' she said, '^ that I could have laid 
down my life he would he good and true ! " In a 
short time he returned, and showed his yietim what 
seemed to he a marriage-licence. It is not difficult 
to guess how one who had shown himself so consum- 
mate a deceiver, succeeded in inflicting upon an art- 
less and confiding girl, a gre|t and grevious wrong. 
On the day after their arrival in London, she expected 
their marriage to take place ; but pretending that be 
was obliged to absent himself for a short time, he left 
her and retiimed no more. 

She now began to realise the irreparable error she 
had committed in listening to his plausible speeches. 
Deceived and dishonoured, she dared not tell her 
parents ! What could she do P The dreadful sug- 
gestion of committing suicide presented itself to her; 
and she was leaving the house that evening for ibis 
purpose, when she was accosted by the landlady* 

" Where are you going P " she said. 

*^ I am going away, ma'am.'' 

'* Going away ! and who is to pay for what yon 
have had P " 

*^ There are all my clothes ; they are worth a 
great deal.*' 

"Oh! that 's no good." 



AH SU)7B1CEIIT. 109 

*' WeU, here are three pounds, which, besides a 
few shillings, is all I have in the world/' 

" Here, Mr, ," she said, ** how much does this 

lady and gentleman owe P '' 

*^ The gentleman, ma'am ! I have not to pay for 
him. He is a bad man. Besides, I know not what 
he has had." 

'' No matter ; we can't lose it ; the bill is twenty- 
seven pounds ten shillings.' 

Oh! it is impossible for me to pay it; I do 
not possess so much.' 



JUL puuuutf Msxi wiimiuga." 

i 

" Then you must get it ; that 's all." 
" But I tell you, ma'am, I cannot 1 " 



'* Oh ! nonsense ; you mtMi. Your pretty face wiU 
soon obtain it." 

The sequel has been told. This was the woman I 
met with her, on the evening of her rescue. 

I may add, that I have visited the young lady's 
parents twice. The interviews were most painfid. 
The mother would have forgiven her ; but the father 
was exasperated beyond measure, and declared he 
would not suffer her to enter his house. 

Her manners are, in every respect, all one could 
wish or expect in j^ highly-educated young lady. 



After a residence of three months in the Christian 
household above mentioned, it became apparent that 
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Qoi had began a work of grace in the booI of tMs 
young lady. The joy of her deliverer was great. 
Again he Tisited her parents, and entreated the 
father to forgive his daughter and receiTe her back 
again, as Qod had forgiven and reoeived her ; asking 
him, at the same time, to give to him the hand of his 
daughter in matriage, and thus restore her to an 
honourable position in life. This was too mnch for 
him; for he had a father's heart Btill — and love 
triumphed over righteousness. He forgave and em- 
braced his daughter ; and from her own home she 
was married to him who had been instrumental in 
Gfod's hand of saving both her body and soul from 
destruotion. Her parents gave the wedding-breakfast, 
and as tho father in the parable rejoiced over the re- 
tamed prodigal, and called together his Mendfl and 
neighbours to participate in bis joy, — so did tHs 
father and mother rejoice over their daughter. "Twa 
our child was dead and is alive again, she was lost 
and is found." 

Shortly after their marriage they went ahroad ; and 
became subscribers to the blessed work in which I^ 
engaged. 

Strange and unreal as this account may seem to 
some, it will no doubt appear still more so, when I 
odd, that we received two other offers of marriage 
for this young lady — one of which heing from » 
clergyman. The following is a copy of his letter :— 
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** Btb, — ^A gentleman would be willing, so far as is 
known at present^ to marry that imfortunate girl 
whose history is given in the missionary labours for 
the Female Temporary Home. Every man of honour- 
able feelings must mourn over such a terrible fall, 
arising, most probably, from childish inconsistencies. 

''This gentleman is not a rich man, and about thirty 
years of age. He would subscribe towards the 
remaining of the young lady in the Female Tempo* 
rary Home, or elsewhere; or marry her, provided he 
could do so without any circumstances connected with 
the matter getting known, so as to prevent her taking 
her place in society again; provided also there 
appeared no other objection, either in her own wish, 
or otherwise, after an interview. This is written in 
perfect good faith, for one who sincerely feels for the 
poor girl, and would do all in his power to save her 
from the terrible consequences which may, even yet, 
follow her rash act. 

" Should this appear worthy of notice, the writer 
will be glad to call upon you towards the end of the 
week, if you will appoint a day. 

" Yours obediently, 

Not being aware of the exact position of afiairs 
with regard to the young lady, I forwarded this 
gentleman's letter to my friend. A few days later 
I received the following reply : — 



lis 

" Ht DBAm Sii, — ^Yoor letter has reached me just 
before it wai too late ; tliat is, with respect to a reply. 

"Hare the goodnesa to thank the writer of the 
kind note anolosed, and say, the lady has a aaitor, a 1 
rich man — -eTery way rich, and he kwee her as she 
deserves to be loved. She has accepted his affectioa. ^ 
Her pareots, with whom she now is, consent. Thef 
will be married on the 2l8t of the present moraHi, 
and then retom home to a tl^'etmer; and start im- 
mediately. I 
" Believe me, my dear Sir, 

" Faithfiilly yours, 



I also received the- following letter, a short time 
before they left England:— 

" Mt dear Sib, — I should not have been silent so 
long, but I have for some time been rery seriously 
ill. Often there is but a step between me and death ; 
and though, as my medical adviser says, I shall 
recover ultimately, if i have sufficient strength of 
constitution to stand the heat awhile ; yet it is not 
certain at present. I wish to go abroad at th^ 
earliest opportunity. I have just returned from 
Cornwall; so I have reaUy hardly anything tosrt ^ 
you. 



AN ELOFXMSNT. 113 

''As to the young lady, God has made manifest 
His power ; out of evil He has brought forth good. 
She was so delighted, and her heart so deeply touched 
hy a residence in the bosom of a family where she 
daily witnessed only the calm, loving spirit of the 
gospel, that she could not resist (she herself is speak- 
ing) the holy peace she saw, and greatly wished to 
enjoy the same happy state. She resolved, and 
sought. God kept His part of the covenant, and she 
found the rest her jsoul desired. She is perfectly 
satisfied of her acceptance with Him. From what 
I have seen of her character — so deep, fervent, reso- 
lute — I believe she is a very excellent woman. 

" I thank you for the tracts you kindly sent. I 
should greatly like to be present. I shall see. 

" I am, very dear Sir, 

'* Yours in the Lord Jesus, 



f> 



"HE EEBTOBETH MY 80UL." 



I VAS a wBnderiDg sheep : 

I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's Toice; 

I would not be oontroll'd. 

I vu a wajward child ; 

I did not love my home ; 
I did not love my Father's voice ; 

I lov'd afar b) roam. 

I was a wandering sheep; 

I would not be oontroll'd : 
But now I love mj Shepherd's voioe, 

I love, I love the fold. 

I was a wayward child ; 

Z once prefen'd to roam : 
But now I love my Father's voioe ; 

I love, I love his home. 

Jesne my Shepherd is ; 

' Twas He that lov'd my soul ; 
' Twos He that washed me in his blood ; 
' Twas He that made me whole. 

' Twas He that sought the lost. 
That found the wand 'ring sheep ; 

' Twas He that brought me to the fold ; 
■Tia He that still doth Iteep. 



CHAPTEE VII. 



Itm Mznttms ^nkimtt 



Eternity alone -will declare the amonnt of good done. In that 
day, when Jesns shall come to make np his jewels, many, many 
rescued ones of this much to be pitied class will shine amongst 
them, and cast their crowns before the throne, joining in the one 
song, " Thou art worthy, for thou wast slain and hast redeemed ns 
to God by thy blood." 



" Far from these narrow scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight, 

Unseen by mortal eyes. 
No cloud these happy regions know. 

For ever bright and fair; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 

Can never enter there." 
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wrote to those she had left behind at the Dormitory. 
The following is an extract from one of these letters, 
which has been preserved : — 

" My dear Friends, — ^It affords me much pleasure 
when I take up my pen to write to you, hoping you 
will pay particular attention to these few words. 
I have heard some of you say that you have 
tried to pray,- and cannot. I could not pray 
myself at first, but I would not give it up. The 
Lord has lent an ear imto me, and given me repent- 
ance and forgiveness. Oh ! I hope you will seek 
God, while He is to be found. Do not dday. *^ Now 
is the accepted time ; now is the day of salvation.'' 
Wd none of us know how soon we may- be called into 
eternity. In one moment we may be snttbched away ; 
should we not, then, fear Ood, who is so mexcifdl to 
us P If we are out off iu the midst of our asns, 
what will become of us P Oh ! let us give. ouraelveB 
to God, that we may not perish. If you feel you 
cannot pray, ask those for advice, who are coming 
from time to time. Pay great attention to the Word 
of God ; read it with seriousness of heart ; do not 
laugh at one, if you should see her with the Testa- 
ment in her hand, as some of you have done. 
Remember the eye of God is upon you, even at that 
moment. Which does He think moat of; the one 
who derides, or the other (that is to say, if she i& in 
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eaiHaifc) P Oh I my dear friends, I would ^sliort you 
to ocmsider these things ; and if you think of them^ 
it may perhaps do you some good. Help one another 
to i»ay, when in the work room, without the matrons, 
talk to one another about the truths of the gospel ; 
you will find pleasure in so doing. Seme of you 
have tfaoQghty when I haye not been talking with 
you, that I have been disagreeable ; but I have be^i 
happy, thinking that Ohrist died for such a sinner as 
me. What can we render to God for all his- gifts ? " 

" Yours sincerely, 



▲ HOPEFUL GASU. 



Ok a Sunday Evening, in August 1851, as I was 
returning home^ down Gray's-inn-huae, I was ac- 
costed by E. S. I asked her whether she had been 
to a pkce of worship that night ; as I expected, 
she repKed in the negative. On further enquiry I 
ascertained that she was living with a man who waa 
not her husband, but who had promised to marry her. 

« And are you really happy ? '' I said* " Do you 
not wish you could leave this life of sin P '* 

" What am I to do ? " she replied. 
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" Oome witb me, and I will take care of yon." I 
then gave her a note of inTitatioii to the Dormitory, 
When we parted, ehe promised either to write or call 
withia four days, to give me ao answer. Befbre tiie 
expiration of that time, ahe came and was admitted. 

AAsr remaining in the Dormitory five mtmtliB, a 
sitaation vaa procured for her, whore ahe eoadaeted 
herself very well. 

The fbllowing letter was reo^Tod &om her whils 
ihere; — 

"DsAE Sia, — ^Permit me to retom my hnmble 
thanks for all the kindness I have receiTed &om yon. 
I am thankful for the situation I hare got. I hope, 
by the blessing of Qoi, I may do my duly. I find 
great oonsolation in the Bible you gave me, and 
in the " Pilgrim's ProgreBs " ; they have been a ble«- 
ing to my souL I hope it may be a blessing to many 
more. I hope the Lord will pour TTia Holy Spirit 
into many hearts of those in the instituliou, and all 
that may enter ; for ithasbeen a bleseingtomysonl) 
and I hope it may be bo to many more. I often 
think how I was rushing to destruction till I met 
with you. How I bleas the Lord that He sent so 
kind a fiiend to deliver me fixnn ruin, and to save -my 
soul &om hell. I pray earnestly that the Lord may 
keep me in His ways, and that I shall be a member 
of Christ I hope the Lord will strengthen you in 
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the work of Christ. I hope that many may leceiye 
the benefit that I haye receiyed from the good instmo* 
tions they hear; for it has been a blessing and 
consolation to my soul ; for I feel as if I cannot pray 
enongh in my work. I pray and sing praises to the 
Lord. . It is a blessed thing there is so good aii 
institation ; and I hope, by the blessing <^ Qod, that 
there will rise up many more Ohristian friends to 
assist you in the work of Christ. 

** Your most thankful and humble seryant, 

"E. S." 

This yoimg woman was married to a respectable 
person, in May 1854. 



A FORTUNATE MEETINO. 

A GENTLEMAN residing in our neighboarhood was on 
the platform at the station the other day, in company 
with a Mend from London, who had lately arriyed 
on a few days' yisit. The up-train stopped as they 
were standing conyersing, and the attention of the 
Boston gentleman was quickly attracted by perceiying 
a young female of prepossessing appearance, with 
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tIwm pumtfai he vu aoqvunted, seated in « fint- 
olaM ofuriage. He epproaohed the wmdowr soi 
entered iBtoeoiiTenatioiL with her, Boineiriiat sarpnwd 
at the flZpenBiTe mode of traTelliug' whtoh she bad 
chosen, aaher fetherwae in humble, though reepectable 
rarouDutanoes. A. few momenta explained aU. She 
had aiuirered an advertiseiaeat, whioli af^wared in a 
Hull newqtaperv o&ring a comfortable lu»ne in & 
respectable &mily, fop a nursery gavemeaB, 'Ba 
elderly lady, eo richly dressed, who was with her in 
the carriage, had come from London expresdy to ^^^ 
an interriew with her, and was so well satisfied with 
the result of the inquiries she had made, that Hi^ 

engagement had been concluded, and Miaa ^^ 

then on her way to town with her newly-found friend. 
The gentleman haying tendered his oongratulatioiu 
to both ladies, turned from the carriage, and was 
immediately addressed by his Xjondon Mend. 

" Tou are certainly very courageous in the coiinti7> 
in acknowledging your acquaintances." 

" How so P " 

"The young lady is a stranger to me, thongh 
evidently an old friend of yours. As for the other 
woman " 

"What of her f I don't know her," 

"You don't P She is Mrs. , (nandag «> 

infamous procuress,) of Ghiwer Street." 

There was not a moment to lose. The signal (ot 
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sij8q?^g ]f9A b^n giyai** and tli© v^insHe ^$^a 
^oigicUiigy^ but for^natelyy a few moments were 

suffic^nt to ezplaiQ to Hiss the imminent 

danger whioh threatened her. She left the carriage 
^^o:q,t any oppo^tion on the part of her compa]:uion, 
who spoke not a single word^ and evidently fe^ired 
the Tesiolt of the discovery which she saw had ial^en 
place. The gratitude of the young lady and her 
Mends m^y ^ well imagined. By a mereamd^nt, 
the fonder had b^en rescued from a life of misery. 

These ^ts, I trusty will apt as a caution to 9II 
yoajag females, who are compeUed to seek situations 
by antweriBg Mvertiaeineata wWk appear m the 
public prints. 



THE ADVERTISEMENT. 

SoMKtime since, a young lady inserted an advertise- 
ment in the Times, for a situation as governess, to 
which she received a reply ; but it was couched in 
terms such as to es;cite the suspicions of the young 
woman's friends, with regard to the designs of the 
writer. Having been made acquainted with the fapts 
of the case, I determine upon answering this 
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ceed« Tliej rum redouble Adr Idndnert, to set off 
m gfeftter contvuflt ner lonner poverty. Presently a 
walk 18 suggested by some young wotnan Residing in 
tiie house — then another. Liter in the evening — Ihen 
the casino is visited, where she makes the acqnaint- 
anoe of gay companions of both sexeSy— and so, Utep 
by step, she is led onWard in the broad road that 
leads to deslraction. 



EVIL FKBVBHTED. 

A LATB inmate of one of oni* homes being out of a 
situation, and not liking to become chargeable to ns 
again, while she could provide for herself, obtained 
lodgings at a ** Servants' Home,'' till she could pro* 
cure employment. After waiting some tiiti6| a lady 
and gentltouin caUed, and entered into an ^igagiMaent 
with her. The wages were all she C6v3d desire } and 
the outward appearance and a&Ue tamn^rs of h^ 
new employers gave hef hoipe of a cOmftnrtaUe 
aituatioDi For a time all went on well $ her mistress 
givmg her muchm(»e liberty than is usuaUy granted 
to servants. 

'' Yoii can go out any evening you like/' she would 
often say. 
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And the girl, glad bt a little out^door teereation, 
frequently availed herself of the ofier — ^wondering 
why her mistress could be so kind, especially as a 
great number of visitors, both ladies and gentlemen, 
were constantly calling ; — sometimes staying there 
all night. 

One morning her mistress said to her, " Mary, one 
of onr visitors has a bad cold, and not able to come 
down to breakfast this morning ; you must take it to 
hifl room/' 

The girl at once suspected there was sometliing 
wrong, and replied to the effect, that she had never 
been accustomed to do so, and hoped she would 
excuse her. Her mistress did not press her then ; but 
a day or so later, she repeated the request with Inore 
austerity. The girl again refused. 
'* You are too particular by half,'* she said, sharply. 
'' Still, I would rather not ma'am ; I do not think 
it right." 

Here the matter dropped. But the girl having 
had her supicions aroused, became an acute, but silent 
observer of all that transpired* in the house ; and 
wrote to one of our missionaries, to ask his advice. 
When he had read her letter, he immediately went 
to the house, (in one of the finest terraces in our 
neighbourhood), and feeling assured of the dbaracter 
of its inmates, brought her away at once. 
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The efforts of this mission are not confined to 
nightly perambulations in the streets ; but in order 
to cany out our operations still more efficienilyy 
a married missionary, of mature years and expe- 
rience, is engaged to assist in visiting young women 
desirous of being rescued ; and the necessary aid to 
secure their release, as far as practicable, is afforded. 
He is also on the alert at Bailway termini, on the 
arrival of trains from the country, to put young; 
females on their guard against the artifices so com- 
monly and successfully practiced upon them on 
coming to London to seek situatipns. Such are soon 
surrounded by these plausible, hut false JriendSf who 
pretend kindness by conducting them to cheap 
lodgings ; and they are induced by their fisdr speeches 
and kind offers to believe them sincere. But they 
are not long in their new habitation^ before they 
discover that they have been entrapped and victimised ; 
their money, as a matter of course, soon goes; their 
stock of clothes is disposed of — ^but no situations 
obtained. What next are they to do ? Their be- 
trayer soon gives them to understand that they must 
do as others have done before them, and seek a 
livelihood in the ways of sin ! Necessity stares them 
in the face, and, reluctantly, they follow the evil 
advice given ; and thus it is, the ruin of hundreds is 
achieved. 



AN APPEAL OF A FALLEN 8ISTEB, 



Tell me, am I not thy sister? 

Is not this a Ohmtian land ? 

Where is then the heart to pity ? 

Where, oh ! where the helping hand ? 

All can frown, but few can succour, 

All can words of coldness say : 

They who frown are sinners also— - 

I but sinned another way. 

Gladly would cease from sinning, 
Gladly bear the shame and smart ; 
Open but one friendly dwelling, 
Open but one loving heart. 

Ye, who all profess to follow 
In the steps of Ofarist alone, 
Why are ye the first to " wonder " ? 
Why the first to cast the stone ? 
Wretched as I am, and fallen 
From the height of virtue down, 
God Himself can look upon me, 
Jesus pities — Christians frown. 

Gladly would I cease from sinning, 
Gladly bear the shame and smart ; 
Open but one friendly dwelling, 
Open but one loviog heart. 

Once I had a tender father. 
And a happy mother smiled ; 
There was sunshine in our dwelling, 
Heart's own sunshine round the child. 



Death first east his dreary shadow, 
Then the shade of famine came; 
Then the dark seducer entered — 
Then the struggle ! then the shame ! 
Gladly would I cease from sinning, 
Gladly bear the shame and smart ; 
Open but one friendly dwelling, 
Open but one loving heart 

Think not we are never startled 

By. the " voice of God " within ; 

Virtue lies, though crushed and broken. 

In this foul embrace of sin. 

None will give us work or succour, 

Honest means are all in vain ; 

God says— go, and sin no longer ; 

Man says — go, and sin again ! 

Gladly would I cease from sinning. 
Gladly bear the shame and smart; 
Open but one friendly dwelling. 
Open but one loving heart. 

Father of the faithful daughter. 

Brother of the sister dear. 

Think, but for the grace of Heaven, 

Those you love may wander here. 

You have other fallen sisters. 

Charity at home begins'; 

Strive to save their souls from error. 

Hide a multitude of sins. 

Gladly would I cease from sinning. 
Gladly bear the shame and smart ; 
Open but one friendly dwelling, 
Open but one loving heart. 

H. LANFHIEB4 
fSomerviHf, 






CHAPTER VIII. 



9|t ^uBlulm (BmigrKtti. 



*'He is able to save them to the nttennost that oome onto 
God by Him." Heb.vii.25. 

" The wanderer no more will roam. 
The lost one to the fold hath come. 
The prodigal is welcome home, 

Lamb of God in Thee ! 

It is Father's joy to bless, 

His love provides for me a dress, 

A robe of spotless righteousness, 

Lamb of God in Thee ! 

And when I in thy likness shine. 
The glory and the praise be Thine, 
That everlasting joy is mine, 

Lamb of God in Thee ! " 



3S fbtllowiBg is the %atoliu)grqihy of a ycnmg lady, 
-iftjtjuea. -wliile an ininate of the " Female Temporaiy 
^zoe"; "wliouiunr filling the ntaation of a goTeineis 

Tke earliest period finm vhioh I can form any 
dSxJtxmst reoolleotioa of my life, is irhen I vas nine 

years of age. My parents were then maintaining '. 
>k good, position in socaety. My father iras a vorldly- 

minded man, bat moat indulgent to his children ; I "; 

do not remember ever having heard him utter a c'l 

harsh, word. My mother was of quite an opposite — '' 

character, and although ahe was true kindness its^, ^ 

Wt ^ea were not tdinded to our defects. She would gg* 

often, pither her ohildren around her, to read to •— 

'Ctom; ajidaften have I sew her shed tears over my -^ 
obstinacy. 
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-workliouse ia W— — . My brother, suter, and my- 
self, Were then sent to a boarding-scliool. It vaB a 
great trial to oar mother to part with, ua, aa we 
had nntil then always reoeiTed instruotioa torn a I 
resident goTemeas. 

At this school X £rst saw all lands of deceplioa 
praotiaed ; the gDvemeaaea thong'ht of little el^ 
than pleasure, and were constantly at their brother'a 
honae, who, firom the natoze of hia establishment, 
kept up a constant eceaiB of gaiety. There were 
dancing parties every month, and I always fonoed 
one of the party that attended them. The gorer- 
nessee most have been unprincipled in tiie extreme ; 
for I was constantly forced to tell lies, and deny 
things I had actually seen. Neverfhelees I was 
happy, though seldom or ever out of a scrape- 
I once induced nine of my companions to run away 

aa &r as N ; but in spite of bU, I continued to 

be the favorite. My sister, on the contrary, hated 
the school. She was remarkably talented, but 
always "on the black books " with the teachers, on 
account of being too atraightforward for them. " ^ 
had been here about nine months, when my motii^ 
came to London for her health ; but she soon sank 
from the many trials she had to bear, and within a. 
few months, breathed her last with Christian redg- 
nation and fortitude. My eldest sister now filled my 
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in thia instenoe, to axoel, aa I knev it -would annoy 
MiflB W tto aeeme at the tt^ of tite oIms. 

After paasing the hcHidayB with my siatec, Uin 
" W ■ , aocording to promiae, proTided me "nth » 
aitual^ in H— -', I was vecy mooh dias^pouted 

in it, and thoogltt Hiaa W had prooand it 

toe me out of revenge. I was detenoined no'' ^ 
atay; and therefore wrote to my Birtw, toUiagliei 
that the people vith whom I reaided were W 
charaoters. She hogged me to remaia there till tne 
expiration of the quarter. A few daya before tii« 

time had elapaed, Mrs. F diacOTored a letter of 

mine, and shewed it to me ; but tlioiigh it contain^ 
BOoh a series of falsehoods respeotiiig her, she kiltdl; 
o&red to let me remiun aaotber quarter, to leguo 
my oharaoter. I refused the ofFer, and in law 1^ 
two hours was on my way to London. 

After making up a number of falsehooda, to acoonn^ 
for my unexpected ^pearance, I was invited by tw 
lady with whom my sister resided, to roniMit vith 
her ontil I met wil^ something suitable. I Boon 
obtained a utnatioQ in a small schooL Meb- F — ~ 
was most kindly disposed towards me f aiid b«ng » 
religious lady, I feigned to be ao too. It was here 
I ocHnmitted my first theft, by stealing two iponait, 
with whioh I purchased a cloak and bonnet itSliog 
my sister that they had been given me, asd B" 
' remained unsuspected. 
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immediately. I was only too glad to da 00, and 
therefore aaked no questions. When I saw my 

sister, she shewed me a letter which Mrs. I) had 

written to her. I assured her it was entirely talae, 
and succeeded in dissuading her firom payiog'Mrs. 
D a yisit. 

Through the kindness of Lady A , I obtained 

a situation in France, where I had but one little boy 
to attend to, who only studied from an hour-and-a- 
half to two hours a day. Here I formed an intimacy 
with a young French lady, a Roman Catholic. I 
often conversed with her spiritual adviser, and soon 
desired to be also a Roman Catholic ; but my mistress, 
though making no profession of religion, would not 
have allowed me to remain in her family, had I 
become one. She was very kind in her manner, and 
often advised me not to act upon impulse. She bore 
with a great deal from me. 

During my stay here, I formed an attachment 
for a gentleman living in the same avenue. He 
had only one opportunity of expressing his senti- 
ments, and shortly afterwards circumstances compelled 
him to leave France. After I had been in this 
situation twelve months, I was taken ill ; and during 
this illness my wicked deeds came to light; — ^the 
money I had taken out of the ntirse's pocket at a 

hotel in Rennes, on my way to N ; the incorrect 

account I had kept of the money entrusted to me for 
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the expanses of -my journey ; the stealing of a five- 
franc piece, for which the servant-man was dismissed ; 

and the many things I had taken from Mrs. M 's 

drawer; — so that when I got well, I was afraid to 

appear so, and lingered on Icmg after Mrs. M 

had made the circumstances known to my friends. 
She however kindly offered to keep me another year ; 
to which I acceded. I felt very unhappy, think- 
ing everyone knew all about me, whereas there was 
only one servant that did, and she was strictly 
confidential. The concierge, noticing I was not so 
gay and cheerful as formerly, I told her that I was 
accused of other people's faults, and laid them all on 
Jtdia, the maid. I made her promise not to aay 
anything about it, and of course she considered me 
to be a persecuted, yet amiable and enduring creature. 
Three months after this, I caught a cold in coming 
from the Opera, and was immediately placed under 
noiedical treatment; at this time, my imtruths came to 
Mrs. M — — 's knowledge. During my illness, a nim 
from one of the convents was my constant nurse. 
She prevailed on me to repeat the ** Hail Mary" many 
times a day, and extorted from me a promise to 
enter a convent when I recovered. One morning, 
while writing a letter to the superior of the convent, my 
mistress came in, and requested me to let her read it. 
I did so, and it ended with the nun being sent away, 
and my not being left alone, till safe on my way to 



140 ZHB AUSTRALIAN SMIGBANT. 

England. My father forgave all on iny arrival; Int 
great was my despair when I found I was to stay at 

11-^— BE . I many times tried to escape; but did 

not Buoceedi although nine persons had done so dming 
the fifteen months I remained there. After awhile, 
I held an afternoon school; and this ocoapatioii 
relieved my mind from its unhappy state* 

My father and sister now endeavoured to persuade 
me to open a school ; but I stubbornly replied, '^ No, 
you have put me here to please yourselves^ and now 
I '11 stay as long as I like to please myself." 

However, through the influence of some fiiends, I 
gained admission to a training school. Having been 
taken ill, my father advised me to return home, 
which I did; but soon after persisted, contrary tke 
wishes of my friends, in returning to the School. 
I was treated very kindly by the matron, until she 
discovered the false letters I had written to put off 
my creditors — for I had been running in debt for 

dress. These letters were shown to Mr. B-= , who 

ordered me not to return after the holidays. I dared 
not let my sister know of my disgrace ; so I went to 
my brother's employer, and through falsehoods ob- 
tained on his account the sum of eighteen pounds, with 
which I paid my debts. I then wrote a letter to the 
matron, as if from some one interested in me, begging 
her to intercede for me, that I might return, and to 
procure me a situation when my time expired, of 
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at W . A. confimuttioii being close at hand, I 

thought my beet safety voald lie in being confirmed 
again. The dergymui did not examine me, but 
gare me a certificate, aaying, he was sure I was pie- 
pared. My sister frequently wrote to me ; bnt I 
usually burnt her tetters when only half read. 

When 1 had got the school nicsely together, I had 
an attack of bronchitis. I received much kind- 
ness &om the parties connected with the school, and 
was remoTcd to the Priory on account of the damp- 
ness of my rooms, which were new. When recovered, 
I took lodgings in the village, aad engaged a 
teacher to attond to the school, telling her she would 
be paid ; and abo told the tradespeople that a large 
sum of money was coming to me, through the death 
of my &ther. One night, I contrived to get all my 
luggage off, and was myself just on the point of 
starting, when, to my dismay, some creditors made 
their appearance. The clergyman, on hearing this, 

sent Mrs. P ^"s butler, to take me to the Priory ; 

where I remained, until seen safely on my journey 
the nest day. I now made up my mind to destroy 
myself ; but it was not to be, .as I was not left alone 
night or day till I arrived in London. I then wrote 
to my sister, and to the parties connected with the 
school, intimating that I was going abroad ; for I 
feared that a search-warrant would be put into exe- 
cution. However, I took lodgings in Lambeth, and 
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a singokr coincidence. Bnt I would have i«efiaRed 

his telling me how to haye kept right for the iaJbaxe, 

Though I felt there was iaruth in what he said, I 

ciottld not quite understand him ; so I added to mj 

prayers—^' God^ lead me, as a humble penitent^ to 

the foot of the oros% whatever it is." Now m^ 

horrible vow came to my remembrance, and I found 

myself saying the '' Hail Mary "; which I took as a 

sign timt I should not renounce Bomanism. The 

next morning, while engaged in prayer, the text, — 

**For me to Kve is Christ," and the "Hail Mary,*' so 

haunted my mind, that I resolved upon ceasing to 

pray altogether. In the evening, Lieut. Blackoune 

prayed that the " Home" might be a blessing to all 

who enter it, and that all might become new crea- 

tmrel in Ohnst Jesus. Though I inwardly felt 

opposed to his remarks, I made a new resolve, and 

asked Gtoi to shew me my way. Wh^i I had 

retired to rest, I thought of my past sins ; and they 

seemed so hideous, that I felt I could not pray ; hut 

Resolved upon leading a good moral life, and. never 

again to yield to temptation; yet though I must g^ve 

up all idea of ever entering heaven. I feit bo very 

miserable, that I rushed out of bed and tried to pray, 

but could not forget the "Hail Mary." Then I 

thought that I ought not to go direct to Jesus; but 

be thankful if he would hear the Yirgin's prayers 

on my behalf. 
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On ffaa llixmwlay moming I went on my knees, 
and repeated the name of Jesus ten times (a Boman 
Catholic e^istom) ; notwithstanding, I was still per- 
plexed with the text, and all that the Lieutenant 
had said to me. After tea, I went to my room in 
much anguish, and while there, wond^ed within 
myself how I, wi& such a legion of sins, could dare 
attempt to pray ; still I did pray. My mind con- 
tinued in this state on Friday and Saturday, and in 
the afternoon oi the latter I expressed my feeings to 
K— — •, one of the inmates. I succeeded in resisting 
the desire to pray that night and the following 
moming, at which I felt somewhat glad. 

On Simday afternoon, whilst K conversed 

with me on the great future, she tried to convince 
me that there was not a purgatory, and that I was 
not beyond mercy ; but of this I did not consider her 
capable of forming an opinion, as she was not aware 
of aU. the sins I had committed. I did not pray that 
evening, and passed a terrible night ; sins came to 
my recollection that I had long since forgotten. At 
last I did go to sleep ; but on awaking, fancied that 
I had heard the bishop asking me to be confirmed. I 
enquired of lieut. Blackmore whether I should do 
so or not, and thus had the opportunity of opening 
my mind to him, which tended to relieve me. For 
several successive nights and days, I seemed to be, as 
it were, on the very verge of hell, and that a few 



148 THE AUSTRALIAN BlUQSAITT. 

koars would bring me there. I made greater eSbili 
to prsy ; yet nothing bat curBes woold wring in Wj 

ears. I was lost in despair, till Mn. prayed 

with me ; then my mind grew calmer. 

Tbia is a mere outline of some of the d<»ngs 
and experience of one of the blackest siiiners on 
the &O0 of the earth. le it not enough to teaiij 
me, and make me feel I can never become an 
object of Ghjd's mercy, or be one of "His femily.'' 
When I hx^ at my sins, I am wretched indeed. 



The following extract irom a letter she wrote me, 
will show the deep exercise of soul and self-loathing 
she experienced, before she obtained "peace in 
believing":— 

"Deombtr, 1866. 

" Bear Sm, — ^It is impossible for me to tell yon the 
state of mind I am now in. I cannot conceive the 
torments of hell to be worse: God seems to be laugh- 
ing at my calamity, and mocking at my fear. For 
two months prior to my coming here, my fdeter had 
been entreating me to pray ; but I had made a tow 
that I never would, nor read our version of the 
Bible. It waA only for the sake of the walk that I 
ever went to church. I tell you, now that I tcotUd 
pray, I can't. GK>d has given me up ; were I . to dis 
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to-daj, I am eternally lost. I go to my room many 
times, and I try to pray ; but when I bend the 
knee, the prayer, a copy of which I enclose, 
rushes into my mind : something says, You must not 
go to Jesus direct. What shall I do P Shall I use 
it? In the middle of the night I get out of bed, 
thinking then to pray ; but I cannot. Oh ! I canno1^ 
tell you how frightfully my sins ^aunt me. When 
I endeavour to engage myself in various occupations, 
my mind is wretched, and I feel that if I were not 
such a coward, I should at once put an end to myself. 
If I could only pray, I should be happier; but 
even the attempt is vain. Do tell me — should I use 
this prayer P I was mad at one time to become 
a Boman Catholic ; now I am nothing but a lost, 
miserable, self-condemned wretch. If my sins are, 
as I know them to be, hideous in the sight of man ; 
what must they be in the sight of God P 

*^ I remain, with gratitude, 

'^ Yours respectfully, 

« M." 

[prayer.] 

<< Hail, Mary, full of grace ! the Lord is with thee. 
Blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the 
fruit of thy womb — Jesus. Holy Mary, Mother of 
God, pray for* me, a sinner, now and at the houi: 
of my death.'' 
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A short time prior to her leaving the ""SamB" 
for AuBtralia, she wrote me b, long letter, <^ whick 
the following is em extraot : — i 

"Stptmbtr, IB61. 
" Mt DBAB Am) MUCH VALUED FrISND, 

"I feel altogether tinable to express to you as 
I would, my heartfelt gratitade for the ben^ta of 
the ' Home/ which He, at whose disposal are the 
hearts of all His children, has permitted me to 
receive at your willing hands daring the past eight 
months. 

" I earnestly hope that my fatnre career in ilus 
world of trial and sorrow may be marked by &ith- 
fulness to that Qod who has graoiooaly blessed my 
immortal soul. 

" Oh, Sir, how mercifully the Lord has dealt with 
me ! Wben I was, as it were, walking hand-in- 
hand with the great enemy a£ souls. He rescued 
me from his iron chains, opened my eyee, and set 
me free from the prisoD-hoose of ignorance and 
unbelief. 

"The 'Home' will ever be very preoions to me; 
for here Qod commended His truth to my heart and 
conscience. It was here that by many unwearied 
evidences of Christian love, in the way of reproof, 
warning, or encouragement, that Qod was pleased 
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to soften my hard hearti and overwhelm it with 
a sense of His divine love. I used to wonder 
why you should ever pray for such an one as I ; often 
in the night, when awake, did I ponder over the 
kindness of yourself and my valuable fHend, Mr. 

M ; it used quite to puzzle me. But now the 

Lord has made me to imderstand all, and to give to 
Him the praise for filling your hearts with love to 
poor sinners. Indeed, I do look back with gratitude, 
for all that has been done for my soid — but forward 
with fear and trembling. My faith is as yet very 
weak. Bear Mr. Blackmore, remember me much in 
prayer. I want to keep very near to Jesus; for 
then only shall I be safe. He knows all my weak* 
nesses, and will give me the grace and strength 
needftd. May I be fully confident in Him, as my 
Ghiardian and my Gxdde ; that I may be armed 
against all enemies and temptations ; that being 
watchftd in prayer, I may be prepared for toil and 
difficulty— improve every opportunity which occurs 
on my pilgrimage-^eontemplate every trial, as sent 
with the most gracious design— view every affliction 
and bereavement, as a breaking of the ties which bind 
me too closely to earth, and intended to raise me 
higher in hope, in aim, and affection, even Ho 
things which are unseen and eternal.' 

^* There will be some spedal days and hours when 
my heart will almost bum with thoughts of the 
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'Home' and its gospel privil^iee. Hot I duS 
oft«i Tuh for the hearty welcome and kind looki d 
the friends I have left behind. Yon have bat 
little idea of my strong attachment to the Christian 
friends at the ' Temporary Home.' 

"I do hope yon will vrite me a long letter when 1 
am in Anatralia, telling me all about the ' Home' 
and its inmates ; for although I shall be so far away, 
I shall remember yon all in my petitions before the 
throne of grace ; and I shall long to toww how msn; 
of them have a ' good hc^ through grace.' Do not 
pat me off with a half-sheet of paper. Yonr time is 
mnch occupied, I know ; but I am quite sure you will 
not think these are mere selfish requests. 

"If you do not receive a letter irom mo when I 
reach the 'line,' do not think I had not (me tcadj, 
or that the 'Home' is already out of my mind. 
Such a thing might occur, aa no opportunity for 
sending my letter. I shall put down everything that 
will in the smallest or greatest degree interest you. 

"Every Monday and Wednesday evening, &om 
haLf-past six to eight, or after, I shall read the 
"Pilgrim's ProgresB," (d. v.,) as you are now 
dinng; and then I shall especially pray for ihe 
'Home.' GtoA will hear, a feeble prayer such as 
mioe, and if He sees good, answer it. Why, if only 
one such rebel as I were reclaimed, you would 
have abundant cause to bless the Lord for ths 
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heayenly work to wliioh He has called you; for His 
promises to those who win souls are very predoos; 
but when you see one and another brought up out of 
the ** horrible pit and miry clay/' and their feet set 
upon the Bock, and anew song put into their mouth, 
how your bosom must bum again with holy zeal, to 
go on in prayer in the blessed work to which you 
and others are devoting your energies. What a 
glorious occupation, to go out into the highways, as 
our Master bids His followers ! 

'' In the hope that Qod, with whom all things are 
possible, will cause you to imderstand the gratitude 
I would &in express, and in the humble and blessed 
anticipation of meeting you with many others among 
the redeemed, before the throne of the Lamb, who 
has purchased us by His precious blood, I bid you a 
feurewell, (for ever I feel in this world,) and subscribe 
myself IJie most unworthy, but, nevertheless, fidl and 
free recipient of your OhristiaD, brotherly love and 
benevolenoe/' 



€t 



(}ood-bye; thank you for all your great kindness. 
Good bye ; Qod bles& you and yours, and keep you 
all very near to Himself. My heart is full. I 
can say no more.'' 
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Aooording to pnHnise, she kept a "log^'* of the 
most interesting events of the Tojage ; bat being of 
little interest to the general reader, it is omitted. 
I may, hoverer, mention, that many were the trials 
and temptations she had to «kdnre ,- but oat of tiiem 
all the Lord meroiiully delivered her ; and gave her 
grace to bear teetimony for Him before her fellow 
passengers. The following is a letter written by her 
some time after she landed : — 



" AnanuLu, August 4(A, ISDB. 
"DKAa LiETJTBNAHT, — The July mail has not yet 
arrived ; it is feared aomething has befallen it. I 
have been anxiouely anticipating ita arrival, hoping 
to receive scnne ' Home' letters. Oh ! if you could 
but understand something of the heavy disappoint- 
ment I have had to endure on the anncrancement of 
each mail. I know your laige heart would sympa- 
thize with me, and make an edbrt to send me a few 
lines, just to let mg know you had not forgottea me 
in this distant land. Yes, Lieutenant, it is a great 
trial to an impotent spirit ; but I feel now that it is 
the Lord who is directing His children, uid that it 
is for my good He thus tiiee me. Sy this means I am 
led to the throne of grace, to implore that Divine 
aid, which can alone enable me to submit with 
humble patience, and takes me from the creature to 



THB AUKCBALUV ZMI6KANT. 165 

ihe Oreator — to see that He is one to whom neither 
time or distance causes any TariaUeness ; He can, in 
each of these small trials^ cause me to be thaokfcil 
to Him. 

'^I never forget to intercede in prayer for all those 
who may be willingly led to the ^Home/ that the 
priTileges may not be lost upon them; but that 
many may become humble followers of the Lord ; 
neither do I forget in my prayers any of those who 
are engaged in the holy calling of bringing in from 
the highways the wandering sheep. 

'' I know> I feel sure I am not forgotten by you, in 
your communion with God ; I am a very young and 
weak disciple, and much need your prayers. 

** I think I told you I had succeeded in obtain- 
ing leave to read to the people at the hut. I have 
since read once to them ; I sought the Spirit's 
guidance to give me words, that I might speak to 
them on the fifty-first of Isaiah. A few in the 
assembly were Boman Catholics. 

" Will you remember me most gratefully to all my 
old friends at the ^Home/ and to any of the 
inmates who know meP And will you tell all those 
I don't know, that it is my fervent prayer that both 
they and I may each day be growing in grace, strong 
in the strength of the Lord P Oh, tell those who 
seem indifferent to things which can alone make for 
their everlasting peace, that if they turn a deaf ear 
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to Uie call of lore and mercy dot, God wUl not hear 
their cry at a moment vben they would torn to Him, 
whflQ it is perhaps too late. I firmly helieye, that 
had I not laid hold of Jesus at the moment when He 
Beemed to be entreating me for Hie last time to 
choose whom I would Berre in this world, I ehonld 
have been given over to Satan's power. NoTer, 
nerer can I praise Qod, by deeds, words, or thoughts, 
as I should do for His unbounded mercy, Hir fatherly 
kindness, and unlimited lore and watchfulness, in 
bringing me to a house of prayer. When you write, 
tell me how many you hope have determined to 
follow the Lord. 

" I suppose you are now enjoying the lovely sum- 
mer; it is winter with us, but charmingly mild. 
The country looks prettier than in summer; the rain 
has. given an air of freshness to nature: la the 
summer, the heat Bcorchee up all the verdure, and 
nature seems thirsting for rain. We have had a , 
great deal of rain during the last three weeks ; bat 
yet have not been flooded out of house and home, 
which is not an unusual thing in this part of the 
colony. More rain is still required for the good of 
the country ; for in the summer we have a long dry 
season. 

" I shall hope on, and hope ever, to hear from yon ; 
for I much wish to know about you ; ■ pray do write. 
How is E S ■ P She was ill when I left. 
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'^I have, as I always tell you, mucli to say, but till 
I hear from you, feel it awkward to write. I have 
written every month since last December, so you 
must own it is rather natural I should wish some 
answers, unworthy though I be of such favoars. 

** Do you continue your Monday and Wednesday 
evening readings? If so, what are you reading 
about. What would I not give to teke a peep at 
you all occasionally. I should indeed have much 
to tell you that would be interesting^ and also 
much that would grieve you. I could tell you all 
about myself; no one can lead a sinless life, and you 
know that I am very faulty ; but it is by my faults, 
or the knowledge of them, that I am kept low at the 
feet of Jesus, who will not cast me out while I put 
on Him the burden of my sins. 

'' As I fear to tire you, I shall draw my letter to a 
close. I think I hear you say, " What a scribble ! '* 
Well, I quite agree with you ; but when the tele- 
graph is laid down between Australia and Gloucester 
House, I shall be able to send my thoughts to you 
in a more expeditious manner ; which will suit me 
far better, for my hands are quite fall, only I cannot 
let a mail pass without writing to let you know how 
I am getting on. 

'^ Believe me to remain, 

" Tours very gratefiilly. 
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'• I)«gmber ITtk, 1869. 

"My dbab and valued Frisitd, — Many, many 
fiiaaks for your last kind letter, dated September, 
1809. 

" I have liad very delicate health during Hie past 
twelve months ; bat am thankful to say, that under 
Ghxl's blessing, I am gaining my usual strengtii, and 
hope shortly to be equal to my occupation. I have 
now been six montlis at the sea-side, and am won- 
derfully benefitted by it. Owing to the severe attack 
I have lately had on my chest, I have been obliged, 
OS a duty, to withhold from meetings of any kind. 
The Lord being my guide, He will shew me when 
and where to resume. 

" Previous to my illness, I was feeling a deep interest 
in my congregation. It was a singular sight, to see 
the rough, hard-working labourers, young shepherds 
and their wives and children — old shepherds too — 
gathered in a fetched wooden hut to hear what 
God the Lord hath spoken. Most of them were 
travellers up and down the country ; so that many of 
them I never saw again ; but some I met two or 
three times. Id several I saw the work of the Ix>rd 
begun, and prayed for its continuance. The largest 
assembly consisted of thirty-seven grown-up people, 
and fourteen children; this was at shearing time. 
I opened the meetings with prayer, after wbioh I 
read a chapter from the BiUe ; and as Ch>d gave me 
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lig^ti I endeaYonredy in simple raUanoe on ike in- 
flnenoe of the Hcdy l^irityto impart sudh to my 
hearers. I neyer witnessed any but good order and 
atienticm, never haying to request silence, and always 
meetii^ with the greatest respect. I felt indeed 
great need to pray against pride. I found it best to 
mingle as much as possible amongst the people, for. 
an hour or so beforehand, that we might know 
something of each other — giving them tracts, &c. 
I would never allow these meetings to interfere 
with my duties as governess ; but I met with much 
opposition at first from my employers ; which was 
soon overcome. This was a signal answer to prayer, 
for I besought the Lord, by special prayer, to break 
down all obstacles, if it was a work He approved of. 

"Oh, the blessing of prayer! dear Lieutenant. 
Ifot until we are brought to the firm conviction, 
that of ourselves we can do nothing, do we really 
know what we are. Now mind that you never — 
never forget me at the throne of grace. I am 
making it a subject of special prayer, that if the 
Lord sees fit, I should return to England. He will 
point out the way. Will you remember this for me 
as well P If I am not to come, may He give me 
patience and submission to His dispensation. 

" The more I know of the Lord, the more do I see 
His goodness in bringing me amongst you. My 
heart gets full in writing to the " old folks at home.'' 
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" Owing to unavoidable circnmstaiices, I was pre- 
Tented, the laat two mails, from writing to my Biatera; 
BO tlLat I must dose this letter sooner than I other- 
wise should, tiiat I may be able towiite to them; 
and it is not good for me at present to write much. 

" B«member me gratefully ta all kind friends, and 
beliere me, in grateful and affectionate remembrance, 
" Your Bister in the Lord Jesus, 
"M." 



CHAPTER IX. 



IfnSU Mmtu attS lariarg (Itrls. 



"If thou seest the oppression of the poor, andTiolent per- 
vertiiig of judgment and justice in a province, marvel not at the 
matter: for He that is higher than the highest regardeth. The 
sleep of a labouring man is sweet, whether he eat little or much : 
but the abtrndanoe of the rich will not suffer him to sleep. There 
is a sore evil which I have seen under the sun, namely, riches kept 
for the owners thereof to their hurt."— Eccles. v. 8, 12, 13. 



M 



Oke of the most prolific sources of this eyil is the 
long hours and ill-paid labour of needle-women* 
Very frequently^ during my midnight cruises, when 
pleading with these young women, has this been 
assigned as a reason for resorting to this miserable 
courseof life; and many a sad tale have I heard of the 
hardships endured by them. '^ What are we to do P '* 
they have often said to me. '^ We have worked from 
four o'clock in the morning till midnight, to earn an 
honourable livelihood : but all we have got has been 
four or five shillings a week; and you know we 
cannot live on that. We hate this life ; and we hate 
ourselves, when we get alone ; but there is no help 
for us — ^we must go on in it, or starve.'' And I may 
add, ' when both these sources fail, (as they very 
frequently do,) they have then recourse to self* 
destruction, to put an end to their troubles. ^ Only a 
short time ago, a poor needle- woman was brought up 
at one of our police-courts, charged with attempting 
to commit suicide. She had been in the habit of 
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Tolling fmrn three o'clock in the momiiig, till eleven 
at night, and all ahe earned was three shillinga and 
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Then there are the dress-makers' and millixiers' 
apprentioes. As compared with their urgent daims, 
, how little commiseration have they met with, and 
. how little has been e29n^ to place them« asfsur as might 
be, from the '^ necessity/' as they say, of yielding to 
temptation. In London alone, upwards of fifteen 
thousand of these young women ply their needles 
from seven o'clock in the morning till eleven at night, 
without a moment's intermission, save the twenty 
or thirty minutes allowed them for eating their 
meals. 

The following is from the pen of a lady who has 
for many years taken a deep interest in the welfare 
of these yotuig women : — 

^^ The dress-makers are for the most part young, 
and many have not done growing. It is near mid- 
night of the second night of working, when they 
should have been sleeping, they are compelled to work 
the whole of this night and next day ; making three 
days and two nights of incessant sewing — an oc- 
cupation which caimot be safely pursued for more 
than a few hours at a time. During the height of 
the '' London season," or on urgent occasions, such as 
a ball or drawing-room, when almost superhuman en- 
durance and exertions are expected from them, and 
when it is for the interest of their employers to 
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jestilig, or in oamest. She then liung down ber 
head, and said in an under-tone, "No, I am not 
happy ; there's nothing at home to make me happ;, 
or I'd not come out here." 

" But have you no other means of obtaiiiing a 
livelihood P " 

" Yee, I am a dreea-maker ; bat it 'b hard work." 

" Did you ever hear of Lieutenant BlackmoreP " 

" Oh, yes ; he gave me a card in Ohapel-sireet, one 
night, and invited me to go and see him." 

" And did you go f " 

" Ko ; for I believe it was a sham. What he eaid 
to me was too good to be true." 

" Well now, will you go and see him on Monday 
morning, between eleven and twelve o'clock ? Be 
has been a friend to girla like you for many years, 
and will be glad to see you." 

" Where do you say it is ? " 

" 218, Marylebone-road." 

" Does he live there P " 

" No ; it is one of the ' Homes ' he has opened for 
poor friendless girls." 

" fibffw, indeed ; I'll" nevergo there; Ihave heard 
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'^Well^ I think I'll just go and see; not on 
Monday^ but on Tuesday/' 

'' Thank you ; good night." I shook hands with 
her, and we parted at the cpmer of Chapel-street^ 
where you gave her your card. 

I shall take it as a great kindness, if you will let 
me know whether she comes to you; for I feel a 
great interest in the girl. 

I am yours faithfully in Christ Jesus, 



This young woman called upon me at the ^^Home/' 
and has been received. God grant that the ''word 
of life" may find an abiding place in her heart. 



Again. "Not only in the metropolis does this evil 
exist ; but from our manufacturing towns multitudes 
of factory girls — some of them mere children — 
flock to London, in the vain hope of finding some 
relief from their cruel oppression. It has been 
discovered, in many instances, that they are encou- 
raged to take this step by the false representations 
of the agents of London "procurers"; who, on 
being apprised of the success of their confederates 
in the provinces, repair to railway termini here, and 
experience Uttle difficulty in entrapping their victiing. 



2 
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The cxcesaively long hoars and loir vagefi of theaa 
poor girls, has long been a crying evil, and. is a 
cliegrace to our country. And yet, strange to say, 
it has lately been said by one who profesees to take 
an interest in their welfare, and from whom, one Iiad 
a right to expect a better speech, that, " as long as 
the number of nnmarried women, dependant on their 
needle for support, exceeds the demand for tlieir 
labour, no plans to employ them at better wages, no 
blame heaped upon their employers, no poetry like 
the 'Song of the Shirt,' though it may make us 
weep, can raise their condition. Employers will hire 
them at the market price ; and, rather than starve, 
they will work for almost nothing." That may be, 
poor creatures 1 for it is hard to starve. Bat, have 
men no consciences P Shall they not be told of th^ 
sins P Is there no power with God to convince men. 
of their unright«Duanesa and cruel egression.? 
Would that we had more of the godliness and tnorsl 
courage of the Apostle James, and spoke to uieii 
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of tiiie labourers who have reaped down your fields, 
whioh is of you kept back by fraud, crietb : and the 
eriea of them which have reaped are entered into the 
ears of the Lord of sabaoth." (James y. 1*— 4f) 

It is cheering, at times, to meet with a man who 
is not afraid to speak out, eyen in high places, on 
behalf of tho^e who cannot speak for themselyes; 
as on a recent occasion in the House of Commons. 

Beferring to Mr. Tremenheere's report of the 
<x)ndition of factory girls, a member spoke thus : — 

*' There are some sentences in the book now in my 
hand which make my blood creep, and when the hon. 
mfimber gets up and tells me that the Manchester 
xnanufSacturers are likely to suffer, I say, let them 
soffer. I, at least, will not be a party to the 
perpetuation of such atrocities as I iSnd recorded, 
and I do hope that the gentlemen of England 
will not be parties to them either. Says the hon. 
member, * The bleachers are servants to the pubUc ; 
the demand for work comes upon them at uncertain 
times, and there is no analogy between the case of 
fiEustories and of bleaching and dyeing works.' Now, 
I don't care a straw whether or not there is any 
analogy in this respect, but I am sure there is an 
analogy in the suffering. They inflict misery upon the 
people they employ. That is the question. 
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' " I will quote a few paasages&om Mr. Tremenlieere'a 
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condition of the black in America ; but I cannot help 
regarding with at least equal indignation the condi- 
tion of the white slave in England. I recollect hear- 
ing a story, which to me appeared a touching one, and 
franglit with a pregnant lesson. Mr. Oastler was 
walking with the late Sir Bobert Peel up his splendid 
picture gallery. Mr. Oastler, as we know, strongly 
advocated the shortening of the hours of labour in 
factories. Sir Robert Peel, on the other hand, as we 
also ktiow, was a great political economist, and was 
argning with his companion upon the impolicy of 
State interference. In passing along the gallery they 
came to a beautiful picture, I think by Landseer, 
which most of us probably have seen — a portrait of 
one of the daughters of Sir Bobert Peel ; and Mr. 
Oastler, stopping suddenly, said, *My God, Sir 
Bobert I And Bhe might have been a factory girl !' 

** Yes, any one of our daughters might have been 
a factory girl ; and is there a man present, with any 
feeling for his child, who could think of her working , 

almost without cessation for 37 hours P Think of her » 

tender years, think of her delicate little hands ! I ^ 

have it in this book that children's hands are often 
blistered, and the skin torn off their feet, and yet they 
are thus obliged to work, the persons who overlook 
them being sometimes forced to keep them awake by 
beating on the table with large boards. For God's 
sake, then, I say, don't let us listen to the hon. gentle- 
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man I I don't want to weary the "Biouae, but I appeel i 
to you sa men, I appeal to yon as fathers, X S-pp^ 1 
to you as brotiiers, and I ask you for Good's aat© not \ 
to bo partioipante in this horrible cruelty. The hon- 1 
mflmberBaysheiasurayouTillnot go intQOoraiBiMiee \ 
on thifl biU. I, on the oontraiy, fed certain, tbiit if ^ 
I knov anything of my ooontryntie'ii* "^^ ahaU go m'to , 
oonuuittee ; that the measure will be carried by a 
triumphant majority, and that we ahAll not lay o™ 
heads upon our pillows to-night, aayixxgt * "W"o ta^* 
deserted those whom God has placed, uiwler our ohftrge 
— the weak, the helpless, the diatresaod w» think 

onlvnf raiMATmB nf t>iam.i>Uhir an^ nf *Jifi trreOkt- 



Before proceeding on a cruise, I have felt it good to 
seek the Lord's guidance and protection. It is a 
delicate and difficult work, and should only be 
prosecuted in His strength. Sometimes, I confess, 
I haTe failed to do this as earnestly as I should, and 
consequently haye made some awkward mistakes. 
" Trust in the Lord with all thine heart, and lean 
not unto thine own understanding," is a word which 
those engaged in this work have need constantly 
to wmember. I have invariably found, that in 
proportion as I have felt my own insufficiency, so the 
Lord has made his strength perfect in my weakness, 
and prospered the work. The following is a brief 
account of a West-end cruise : — 

Passing down the Edgware-road, I met a well- 
dressed young woman, who, from her manner as she 
passed me, seemed to need a word of counsel. I 
turned back, and made an observation on the weather ; 
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accepted. As we walked along, she on one side of 
the basket and I on the other, I had an excellent 
opportonity of speaking to her of the love of Him 
who said, ^* Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest." She listened 
with much attention, and seemed yery grateful for 
this little help by the way. 

[I thought. Oh, if the rich would but leave their 
drawing-rooms sometimes, and see how many of 
these poor women slave from mom till night for 
a miserable pittance, they would have more sympathy 
for them.] 



In Oxford-street I spoke to several who were very 
well attired, and not of the ordinary class. These 
are rarely to be found in the streets after ten or 
eleven o'clock, except when returning from the 
theatres and casinos, with which the West-end 
abounds. My tracts and notes of invitation were 
generally well received by the young women. But 
an old gentleman in company with one of them, to 
whom I gave a tract, (printed specially for the male 
sex,) came hobbling after me, crying out, ''Ahoy, 
ahoy, Sir! I'll have you locked up. This is the 
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second time yoa have given me these papers. What 
do you mean P " 

** I mean it as a word of friendly warning. Bead 
it a second time ; and count me not your enemy 
because I have told you the truth/' 



In Begent-street I met a well-dressed young 
woman^ with whom I entered iuto conversation. I 
found that she was a dancer at one of the West- 
end theatres^ and that, to use her own expression, 
she was ''well cared for/' I asked her to call 
on me at the " Home," and presented her with my 
card. She looked at it, and said, " Oh, I have seen 
and spoken with you before ; and I know what this 
card means. Now, I will tell you what I hear about 
these Beformatories. They say, if a girl applies, she 
has to go before a committee, and if she is thought a 
fit object of pity, she is locked in, and never alLowed 
to see any one, or go out for a walk. This keep 
many a girl from entering such places.'' 

I then explained to her how the '' Home " and the 
" Dormitory " are conducted. 

" Yes, but if I come, may I wear my own clothes, 
and not an uniform ? and will they cut off my hair P 
[These young women have the greatest horror of 
this.] 
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^^ There is no harsli treatment whatever/' I said. 
^'Both houses are conducted in the spirit of a family 
home. You will understand me when I say, * We 
stoop to conquer/" 

** Oh ! " she said, with a laugh, " then you do hope 
to conquer me." 

"We hope to do you good, if you wiU but give 
us a fair* opportunity." 

" How long should I have to remain there P " 

" Only till you are able to undertake a situation, 
and a suitable one offers." 

She gave me her address, and said she hoped some 
day to accept my invitation. 

[ This is one of the many cases I have met with, 
showing how great a hindrance to the work of 
reclamation is the harsh treatment exercised at many 
of the so-called penitentiaries. I am persuaded, that 
very much of the disappointment experienced by 
friends who seek to benefit these young women, 
and who are constantly writing to me on the sub- 
ject, arises from this mistake. I^or is it to be 
wondered at, that when situations have been provided 
for them, and they have got free from the restraint 
and rigid discipline of these institutions, they have 
returned to their old paths of sin P Treat them 
with kindness ; consider their weaknesses ; bear with 
them patiently; discourage a "vain show in the 
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fiesV and anything approaching to hypocriqr; let 
everything come to the surface; and thoogh I do 
not assert there will be no disappointments ; yet I 
can confidently say, your success by this mode of 
treatment will far exceed your most sanguine ^qpec- 
tations. It is not harsh treatment, but the *' grace 
of Ood*' that " teaches us to deny ungodliness and 
worldly lusts/' and to '' live soberly, righteously, and 
godly in this present world.'' Titus ii. 11, 12. ] 



In Pall Mall, I met a young lady, whose &iends I 
knew to be in affluent circumstances, her fsither being 
a rich merchant. She had been led astray when very 
young, and all her friends had turned their backs 
upon her. Many times had I spoken to her ; but on 
this occasion my heart seemed to linger ; and affcer 
conversing a long time, I entreated her earnestly 
to forsake her evil ways, and accept my invitation to 
the " Temporary Home." 

She replied, '' I can't bear to see you ; it makes 
me miserable. I will drown myself." 

" I don't think you will do that," I said. " You 
are a child of many prayers ; and I trust that God 
will ere long arrest you in your present course." 

" There now," she replied, " I must go home ; for 
— ^ never any luck after I have seen you." 
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launot help it," I said, " I muti tell 70a the 
' The wounde of a friend are better than the 
>f an enemy.' " 

then parted. I am thankful to say she shortly 
irds entered the "Home"; and I trust the 
rill incline her heart to remain there, until 
nployment suited to her abilities can be pro- 
Many Mends are praying for her ; and we 
b without hope that her soul will be giyen to 
me repentance and conTersion. 

may mention here, that it is an important 
) in this missionary work, to endeavour by 
[neans in our power, to restore young persons 
i nnhappy class to their parents or friends. 
kQy instances, these reunions of parents and 
m have been most affecting, and both have 
'or very joy. But in other oases, the attempt 
mciliation has been most painful. Too often, 
6, smarting under a sense of disgrace to 
'amily, and thinking of the dishonour to their 
and their wounded pride, rather than the wel- 
>f their child, have refused to listen to the 
tge of repentance, or anything I could say 
y of mediation; and we have both returned 
' "Home" with aching hearba.] 
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In the Haymarket, J mot two genflemen in com- ' 
pany with two girls, who, on receiving my trwte, ' 
rather sneeringly said, '' Wliat is the -ate of this? 
Do you think you are likely to do any good by 
distributing these papers here at such an hamf j 

I replied, " Of myaelf I can do nothing ; hat Q<A 
can make the message effectual. My duty is, by ila^ 
and by night, to warn sinners of both sexes, and lesw 
the results to God. Ton each know quite well, that 
snch a life as this will, sooner or later, ra in both iooj • 
■- .'■ and soul." 

'. " "What you say is true," they replied. 

'. - , " WeU now, since you have doubted the utility of 

^.- what I am doing to-night, let me tell you, that about 

►;,.. three years ago I met a young man and woman 

f '■ just in this place. I warned them of the 'wrath to 

C- ' come,' and gave them each a tract. "We parfeil 

" ,^ ■ and I heard nothing more of them till within the h^ \ 

^■;.",., few weeks ; when I received a letter from the young 

l^^:^ man, telling me that he could bless God we m©* tlw.1. 

i*eti night ; for now he was ' a new creature * in Christ 

^^* Jesus. If this were the onlff case, surely ons so 

saved is a sufficient recompense for the labour of ^ 
lifetime." 

The police then came up, and warned us to "xaov 
on"; and we all shook hands, and parted. 



&: 
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Again, in the Haymarket^ I was aoeosted by a 
young person^ exceedingly lady-like in her manners. 
Qa pleading with her as to her wretched mode of 
Ufe, she acknowledged, (as most of this unhappy 
class do, when kindly appealed to,) that she was truly 
wretched. 

''I do not want money," she said, pulling out a 
purse, and showing it to m^. " I can go to any of 
the theatres or casinos ; but it all ends in misery." 

" I am glad to hear you say so," I replied ; " for 
that is the first step to the enjoyment of better and 
lasting pleasures. Have you not read the Bible 

about the prodigal ? " 

"Pray, Sir, do not say any more. I think my 
heart will break. You do not know what is passing 
in my breast at this moment, nor how I loathe this 
life." 

"Well then, do come and see me," I said; "I 
will do all in my power to serve you." I gave her 
my card ; but she would not promise to come. I 
succeeded, however, in obtaining her address. 

[The following day I called upon her, when I learnt 
that her brother was a clergjnnan. On again plead- 
ing with her to abandon this course of life, she 
was moved to tears. In a few days I called again ; 
but was informed that she had left, in order to return 
to her friends* 
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retom of her companion in aorrov. She was leaa- 
ing OTCT die grate, in which were only a few cindait 
endeavouring to warm some food for her infant. 

She instantly recognised me, and burat into tears. 
"Oh, Sir, is it youP I remember you well, and 
the dying request of my poor mother. Oh, wliat 
shame I what shame!" 

I spoke to her of the lore of Jeens, and of the 

fonntain opened for sin and for nucleanness, prayed 

with her, gave her a small donation out of the 

, '. ' \\ Mission Fund, and left— thanking God that he had 

I > ' made me so timely a messenger to this case of 

'. - misery and want. 

r- . 

(• ' [ This young woman was not received 

J, ' of the Homes ; but is cared for by a kind 



^ 



,^^ Returning home along Tottenham-cour 

^Tji, New-road, I spoke with many of the loi 

of these unhappy females, several of who 
the most destitute condition. With oi 
exceptions, my tracts and notes were wel 
and some expressed astonishment that anj 
for them. At the comer of Edgware-roac 
young persons I had often spoken with. 
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them how they were, one of them, with ill«>affected 
gaity^ replied^ " Oh, we are all right. Lieutenant." 

" Well, you may need a friend some day/' I said. 
" Shall I give you my card P " 

*' Oh, no,*' said the same girl ; " I know where it 
is. Perhaps I may come and see you.'' 

" If you do come, you will receive a hearty wel- 
come/' 

'* You are very kind," said the other girl, who up 
to this time had not spoken a word, nor even looked 
at me. She now turned round, and held out her 
hand, evidently much affected, saying, ^'Gtx)d night. 
Sir." 

What power there is in a kind word ! 



The day following these midnight cruises, many of 
the young women present themselves at one or other 
of the " Homes," seeking admission. But in many 
instances, some weeks, and even months, have elapsed 
before they have resolved upon acting on the advice 
given ; showing that we must not be discouraged, if 
we do not see any immediate good resulting from our 
labours. 
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"TO WHOM MUCH 18 rORGIVEN, T 
LOVETH MDCH." 



Sbesi thott tbia woman Btanding, 
Abject, near the feet of Christ? 

Bound the divan, BerruitB biuidiag 
All the d&intieB of the feut. 

Bold intrusion, none oommanding 
There, the eight of euch a guest 

Seeet thou this woman weeping? 

Guilt and sorrow brought her here ; 
Her awoU'ii heart seema all but breaki 

lis too foil to tell her prayer; 
Yet her rising Bighs are speaking 

Melody in Jesu'a ear, 

Seest thou this woman kissing F 

Humble penitence complete. 

As she pours the oil of blessing. 

To anoint his washed feet; 

^^. With her hair, then gently pressing, 

WaQ Wipe the streaming tears that meet- 

Seest thou this woman kneeling ? 
' Mark the rapturous joy she "sin; 

Mark, she owes, but Christ is willing 

To forgive her all her sins: 
Can you wonder at her feeling 

Grateful? Happy Magdalene! 



CHAPTER XI. 



$nn\n mnii IIjsL 



" Thus saith the Lord God, Behold, I, even I, will hoth search 
my sheep, and seek them out. As a shepherd seeketh out his flock 
in the day that he is among his sheep that are scattered ; so will 
I seek out my sheep, and will deliver them out of all places where 
they have heen scattered in the cloudy and dark day. 

" I will feed my flock, and I will cause them to lie down, saith 
the Lord God. I will seek that which was lost, and hring again 
that which was driven away, and will bind up that which was broken, 

and will strengthen that which was sick." 

< 

£zek.xzziv. 11,12, 16, 16. 



A LOST SHEEP RESTORED TO THE FOLD. 

0. It., a natiTe of Shropshire, lost an excellent 
and pioos mother when very young, and as soon as 
she was able went to service. She became acquain- 
ted with a young man, an actor, who prevailed upon 
h^ to leave her situation, and share with him the 
novelties and enjoyments of such a life, which he 
described in very glowing terms. She was subse- 
quently induced to take to the stage. Her paramour 
died, and she gave herself up to drink, and to sins of 
deeper dye. But the instructions of childhood fre- 
quently rushed to her recollection, and she resolved 
at last to make an effort to escape from her miser- 
able condition. She applied at the door of a 
penitentiary, gained admittance, and remained there 
eighteen months. Not obtaining employment, she 
became discouraged, and left at her own request. 
She shortly afterwards obtained admission at the 
" Dormitory," and having been trained to habits of 
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mdnstry, employmrait was obtained for her as aaaet- 
ant nurse in a hospital. The religions inatructioD 
imparted was blessed to her soul, — she became a 
believer in JesuS) and was very zealous in her ^idea- 
Tours to present the same gospel troths to the patients 
under her care ; though much to the annoyance of 
the medical attendants, who for a time greatly 
opposed her. In the discharge of her duties, she 
often met with young women in a position similar to 
that in which she herself had been placed, and 
earnestly entreated them to seek admission into the 
"Dormitory," where she had received so much benefit. 
Kor were her entreaties in vain. She continues to 
go on well, is a consistent member of a Christian 
church, and filling a very useful station in a public 
institution. 



^\J* A POOR MOTHEBLZaS GIRL. 

^^^ F. D. was another motherless girl. Little can be 

ascertained of her early history, except that when 
her mother died, her father married again. The 
step-mother being very unkind and neglectful of her 
when at home, she went to service at an eaxXj 
age. While in service a young man made hon- 
ourable proposals to her, which she too readily 
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accepted. The sequel, however, painfully proved 
that the proposals wbre not so honourable as pro- 
fessed ; for in an evil hour she was drawn aside from 
the path of virtue, induced to leave her situation, and 
live with him. In a short time she was cast destitute 
upon the wide world. Becoming disgusted with her 
life of shame, she ventured to ask her offended 
fiftther's forgiveness and protection; but she was 
repulsed firom his door, and returned to what 
appeared to her to be the only course left. Her 
privations and hardships were very severe, and her 
constant exposure to so many ills soon laid the 
foundation for premature decay of nature. One day, 
as I was walking in Westminster, I observed her in a 
pitiable condition, sitting on a door-step. She was 
removed to the ^^ Dormitory,'' and means were used 
to restore her to health. But it was too late. A 
rapid consumption was doing its deadly work. 
I then sought, and after some difficulty, found her 
father, and endeavoured to effect a reconciliation ; but 
in vain. The mother-in-law seemed to thoroughly 
hate her. The poor girl was, however, daily visited 
by several friends, who took it in turns ; and she was 
instructed in the truths of Scripture. Before she 
died, she requested as a &vour to see all the inmates. 
Her request was granted, and when they were 
assembled around her bed, she most earnestly and 
affectionately exhorted them to seek salvation at once. 
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and not to pat it <^ to a dyinjf hoar, as eho had 
doaa She gave to each a Boitable tract, and begged 
the maferan's acceptance of a pin-cushion, as a tokeai 
of her gratitude for the kindness shown her. The 
day following she was evidently dying. In ansver to 
qoeetioos pat to her, she affirmed that she had found 
peace through believing, and had a firm persoasion 
of her acceptance with QoA throogh Christ. Smiling 
on those aronnd her, she took her departore &om. this 
scene of sin and suffering. Her remains wore con- 
veyed to her father's house ; bnt he would not allow 
them to be admitted ; and conseqaently they were 
interred by the institution. 



f TJITEa DESriTUTlON. 



■- ' _ L. p. was a poor motherless girl, whose father's 

j^^.-.-, busiaess was that of a hawker. In early life she was 

^ -"'!l greatly neglected, and endured much trial and hard- 

|6r"fl ship. Being in a most destitute condition, she was 

^^ advised to break a window. She objected to do 

this ; but resolved to ring the Lord Mayor's bell at 
the Mansion House, which she did. For this offence 
she was sent to prisoa for three weeks. This cir- 
cumstance led to her being introduced to my notice, 
and she was admitted into the "Dormitory." The 
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matron reported tha;^ die was in a most pitiable state; 
lier heaHh greatlj impaired, and her sight nearly 
gone, tbrongh sleeping on door-steps and out-houses. 
She was, howeyer, at length brought round by skilful 
medical treatment, and nourishing food* After 
proper traimng, she was eventually sent out to ser- 
vice, aud continues to do weU. Whenerer oppor^ 
tuxdty o&rs, she ealls to see us. 



A BBUTAL FATHER. 

W. B. was apoor girl who lost her mother in early 
life. The fether wa« a yery unfeeling man, and 
among other acts of cruelty, tiumed his motherless 
daughter into the streets, to do as she best could. 
She soon entered upon a course of sin, and became a 
passer of counterfeit coin. She was apprehended in 
January, 1852,^ tried the following month, and sen- 
tenced to six months' imprisonment When she 
came out of prison, she went to her father's house 
and sought admission ; but in yaLu. One Siaiturday 
eyening, as she sat upon the door step, the in^- 
human father entered, haying three loayes under 
his arm. She asked for a piece of bread; but 
even that he denied her. Some neighbours, moaned 
by this pitiable scene, gaye her a few pence, and with 
these, being disgusted with her life and driyen to 
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deipur, she boaght aonte poiBcm, and took it. E9ie 
wsB takea to tito infirmary, wliere means were enc- 
oenfbUy naed to restore ter. Tliere one of onr 
firiendB met witli her, and wlien she waa able to be 
nmoved, placed her in the " Dormitoiy," where'she 
nnuuned tor a period of six months ; bat she never 
wholly recovered the e^ots of the poison. She waa 
under the neoeesity of going back to the infirmary, 
where she grew worse and worse, until she entirely 
lost her reason, and died a fearftd snfferer. Her 
fatore state eternity only will disclose ; bat to soothe 
the sa&rings of sach an one, and impart a know- 
ledge of gospel truths,'! which was aaccessfnlly done 
daring her residence in the " Donnitcny," was a point 
gained, and one not of the meanest importance. 



A PASENt's OUATTrtTDX. 

E. N. was bom and bnnight ap in a coantry district, 
6jl and, like many others, came to Ixindon in the hope 

of doing weU. She soon feU into the snares so 
plentifully set in the metropolis, and became num- 
bered with the moltitade that go ont nightly to do 
evil. She had been following her life of aia for 
five years, when I met with her. She was prevailed 
upon to forsake her wretched course ; her parents 
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were written to ; and, to their credit be it said> they 
immediately replied, expressing their willingness to 
receive her home again. The following letter was 
received from her father : — 

" Sib, — ^I received your letter, and was happy to 
hear that my child Ann can be restored to me again. 
I humbly thank you for your kindness in letting me 
know about her. I never thought I should see her 
again. I trust that she will, however, be like the 
prodigal son; and if so, I shall receive her with joy. 
If you will send her by a third-class train from 
Paddington station to Oxford, she will be heartily 
welcomed, and I humbly thank you. 

" Your obedient servant, 



SEED SOWN BY THE WAYSIDE. 

I had giv6n one of my papers to a young woman 
in Holbom. Soon after receiving it, she went into a 
shop, where, on taking the paper out of her pocket, 
she said, " See what I have had given me to-night." 
The shopkeeper requested to have it, and she gave it 
to her. It was laid aside and forgotten. About a 
week afterwards, a young female of this unhappy 
class went into the shop, and, in the course of con- 
versation, said, " I wish I could change my mode of 
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jofomg girl in similar eircumstancesy she remained 
with her, tUl she heard of the " Dormitory/* To the 
misaioBarj who took her to the railway station, she 
expressed her estimation of the kindness she had 
received, by saying, " Do write to me soon/' Three 
days afterwards a letter was received, in which the 
poor widowed mother expressed her hearty thanks 
for the kindness shown to her erring daughter. 



A HAPPY UNION BFFBCTED. 

T. W, was in early life sent to service, in which she 
continued some years ; till she formed an improper 
connection with a young man, when she soon fell 
into difficulties, and was driven finally to the streets. 
After following this course some time, she was met 
by a minister of the gospel, who offered to obtain a 
refuge for her. She accepted the offer, and was 
received into the " Dormitory." The beneficial effect 
of separation from her former associates, and the 
good influence of Christian instruction and counsel, 
became apparent in her. In the meantime, the 
minister sought out her companion in sin, and 
expostidated seriously with him; the young man 
manifested contrition for the evil he had inflicted on 
her, and the result was a proposal of marriage 



fe- 
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on hia part, vhich being accepted l^ 1^ young 
voman, the miiuBter who had been the means of 
separatii^, had the gratifioatbn of re-oiiitmg th«n 
in the sacred bonds of matrimony. He was also able 
to express his firm conviction that the yonng woman 
had become a sabjeot of saving grace, and that in 
the man a great moral change, at least, liad tateii 
place. 



A CASE OP PBEVBKTION. 

S. L., a native of "W , about a month previous 

to her admission into the "Dormitory," left her 
home and came to London seeking a situation. 
Failing in this, she used every effort to get 
employment, but in vain ; her means becoming 
exhausted, she parted with several articles of clothing 
to pay her lodging; and when this resource failed, 
applied at two workhouses, but was refused. At last 
she was spoken to by a cabman, who directed her to 
us. It being late at night, he generously paid for 
^\^ a lodging for her, and went away immediately. She 

■^^ never saw him afterwards. The next morning she 

was admitted. 



AN ATTEUPTBD SUK^IDB. 

S. TS. in fiarly life possessed great personal attrac- 
tions, which exposed her to more ' than ordinary 
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temptations. She was induced to live with a gentle- 
man, of high position in society. After some time he 
was removed by deaths and she was left without home 
or character, and sunk lower and lower in vice and 
degradation ; until, diyested of hope, she attempted 
suicide ; but was mercifully rescued. Subsequentiy, 
slie was prevailed upon to enter the "Dormitory." 
Here she manifested a disposition to oblige, and 
willingness to engage in the duties to which she was 
appointed. A situation was obtained for her ; where 
she remained until she was married. The matron 
received a letter from her mother, expressing her 
gratitude for the kindness shown to her daughter. 



A WANDEBEB WELCOMED HOME. 

F» W. was met with by myself and two Mends, 
as we were returning home from a midnight cruise. 
Finding that she was not following a course of 
sin without reproaches of conscience, we offered her 
the protection which the "Dormitory'* affords; for 
which she seemed most grateful. She was a native 

of S . Her parents were poor, but respectable ; 

and, when she was old enough, sent her to a situa- 
tion near London, with the view of improving her 
position. Here, away from parental counsel and 
oversight, and exposed to numerous temptations, she 
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felL Shame prevented her retaining home, or ooin- i 
mnnicattng with her parents, and in this oondititHi, I 
in all human probability, she might have remained, 
bat for the operation of the Moonlight Misnon. 
SooQ after entering the " Dormitory," she v i a i tu red to , 
write to her parents, who forgave her, and gfladly 
welcomed her home. She baa since writtei to the 
matron, expressing her gratitade for flie Hwi^naan 
noeived whilst an inmate of the institation. 



A WANDEBEB BBCLAIMED. 

M. A. P., a young woman of neat and modest 
appearance, applied for admission into the " Dormi- 
tory." In answer to enquiries, she said, " I am the 

^,. ■■, child of respectable parents living at B •; in ! 

which place I had been a domestic servant till a few 

V months ago, when a commercial traveller induced me 

V -,- to leave my native place with him, promising to 
^ ^ marry me. I foolishly consented, and he took me to 

l^a^ H W ; but soon afterwards deserted, me. 

XM^ Being a stranger in that place, I did not remain 

there, but made my way to Loudon, hoping to obtain 
I emfdoyment ; but my efibrta were anaucoessful. J 

bave parted with nearly all my clothes, and now / 
do not know what to do." Inq-niTy was moifi 
whether she had bad any food that day. TllU fl"*^ 
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tioa seemed to overcome her feelings. She Tq>lied 
that she had not. Having behaved herself very well 
while in the '' Dormitory/' in a short time a 
situation was procured for her. 



AN AWAKBNED OONSCIENOE. 

H. H., a native of A , 26 years of age, lost her 

parents while very young. After their deaths she 
lived with her uncle. When old enough, he 
obtained a situation for her in her native place, 
where she remained two years; when she left, 
hoping to improve her circumstances by taking 
a situation offered her in London, in which she con- 
tinued a year and ten months. Obtaining a more 
lucrative place, she bec£mie the subject of temptation, 
to which she yielded, and lived ten months with a 
gentleman. The voice of conscience spoke, and she 
left him. Not having wholly forsaken attendance at 
a place of worship, and being driven to an extremity, 
she applied to the clergyman, who directed her to this 
institution, whe^e she was admitted. 



THE SHOWER OF £AIN. 

One evening in the month of June, I was overtaken 
by a heavy shower of rain, and sought shelter under 
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the awning of a ehc^ where I fomid an iateresting 

young fem^e seekbg the like accommodation. The 

Btorm oontinuing, conversation endued, and at length 

I ascertained that she was a domestic servant out of 

a place, and a person of good oharaoter. Her little 

stock of savings were, however, gone ; and she would 

have been quite penniless had she not pledged some 

of her more valuable articles of apparel. Here, 

thought I, is an opportunity of doing good. X at 

once invited her to take refuge in the "Temporary 

Home," until a situation could be procured for her, 

I • ■ promising that she should be at no expense for lodg- 

"■_ , ing. The good opinion I had formed of her waa 

e greatly strengthened by her prompt and beooiniiig 

f- ■ reply. 

j^ . " Sir, your offer is very kind ; but you are a 

,-* stranger to me, and London is a bad place ; besidea, 

,; ' ' I do not know what your intentions may be." 

■^^ ' To hear such a reply gladdened my heart, and I 

f „'-j resolved to assist such a worthy, though needy young 

^« "j person. I commended her prudence and courage, 

^a'^i and begged her to accept a trifle to meet her present 

necessities. Enquiring into the character of her 
education, she told me she had been trained in a 
sabbath-achool — that there she had learnt to pray 
and acknowledge God in all her ways, that He might 
direct her paths. She stated, that on the morning of 
that day she had spread her troubles before the Lord, 



^ 
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and regarded this seeming accidental cireimtstanee 
to be an answer to her prayers. I gave her mjr 
address, and the rain clearing off, we parted; the 
young woman thanking me many times for the 
advice given and assistance rendered. 

Some few days had passed away, and the circum- 
stance had been forgotten, when the postman brought 
me a letter, of which the following is an extract :— 

"Sir, — I now apply to you in consequence of 
your kind offer, hoping you wiU not think it too 
early. I told you I stood in need of a Mend. I 
am sorry to say I have not heard of anything to suit 
me, and the weather prevents my getting about as I 
should like. I will come on Saturday morning, if 
convenient to you. 

'^I am, Sir, yotirs obedientily, 

"E.E." 

According to promise, she came on the day ap- 
pointed, and was provided with temporary board and 
lodging until she obtained a situation. ' 



A SINNER SAVED AT THE ELEVENTH HOUR. • 

H. M. was some few years ago received into the 
" London Female Dormitory,^' and from thence sent 
home to her parents ; but owing to frequent violent 
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acts, wlien in a state of intozicatioa, she was obliged 
to leave lier home. She retomed to London, and 
ptmaed- her fonner habits for acme tune; ultamatelj 
she applied of her own accoid, a second time, and 
was then received into the "Fenaale Temporary 
Home," where she remained for some time ; but was 
dismissed tar improper oondnct. HoweTor, a vatcH 
waa kept over her. At length she became a out- | 
patient of the Middlesex Hospital ; her illness in- 
creased, and she waa obliged to keep her bed- 
At the hospital she was visited by myself and otier 
friends ; her motiter, also, who is a believer, csdm 
from the coontry to attend npon her ; and b^ 
with her some weeks before her departure, teetmei 
to an evident change of heart, and aaanrance of her 
daughter having believed to the saving of her sou- 



e .- A HTRICKSIT CONSCIEMCE:. 

5*' "■'. 

^t: J The following letters were written to me by a 

tfe^ " fest " yonng gentleman, who picked up one of my 

papers, dropped during a cruise on the evening ot 

the illnmination, on the occasion of the visit oi 

' the Emperor and Empress of the French : — 

" Sia,— While passing last night through B^ent- ^ 

street, I picked up one of your circulars, and Iw* 

the pleasure of addreasiug you to-day, in onto" ^ , 
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I immediately sent Um a letter of adviee, enclos- 
ing the following tracts: — '' SeyeUings, and such 
like"; ''Sin no Trifle"; ''Sin, its Ponishment and 
Remedy "; " Ton must be Bom Again "; " The 
Compassion of Gh)d"; "Have you come to JeeasP" 
The following answer was reoeived : — 

"Bevbbed Sib, — I have been favoured witii your 
lines of the 22nd, and I beg to thank you for the 
good adyice you give me therein. I shall peruse 
the pamphlets you have kindly sent me, and feel 
sure they will answer the purpose. 

"I notice with pleasure that you are willing to 
grant me an interview, and shall be most happy 
to meet with a man of your standing. I shall 
transmit the pamphlets to my friend, whom I 
mentioned to you; and thank you beforehand for 
the good impressions they will make upon him. 

"lam, Sir, 

" Tour obedient servant, 

"P. L." 



"she is not dead, but sleepeth." 

Having met E. N. in the streets, her cough and 
delicate appearance attracted my attention. In 
answer to my question, "Would you like to leave 
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this sad life, which is raining you in body and soulP" 
she replied, " Sir, I cannot ; I am in debt to my 
landlady, and the dothes I wear are hers/' She 
passed on ; but I could not forget her. A night or 
two afterwards I went out, praying that God would 
direct my steps, so that I might again meet this 
evidently dying girl. I traversed the same streets 
in search of her, and through the mercy of God we 
met again. Finding her willing to leave her sinful 
course of life, I o£Eered her a home, which was 
gladly accepted. She was watched over and cared 
for in the '* Temporary Home," seeing her end in 
this life was fast approaching ; for she was pronounced 
to be in an advanced stage of consumption. The 
Scriptures were read to her frequently, and she 
showed great anxiety about her soul. It pleased 
God, by the power of the Spirit, to reveal Jesus to 
her as the Saviour of sinners, in whom she found 
peace and joy in believing ; which was manifest to 
all around her for the last three weeks of her sojourn 
here. She frequently exhorted the other inmates 
not to put off repentance to a death bed, but to come 
at once to Jesus, who had graciously received one so 
vile and guilty as herself. Her last words were, 
" Qooi bye; I am going to Jesus. Say good bye 
to all for me, and thank them for their kindness." 
She 'departed to be with Jesus on the 21st of 
December, 1855. 



'tiMixttmoMMxemai untTttEuia; he ihit BELmzrE 

K Kt, TOfnit KB WZU DKU, TXT SHAXL EB UTX." 



In Iba obuttban of tbe gnn. 
Low beneath the heavj olod, 

Peqi below the ocean iniTe, 
Where man's foot hath never trod ; 

Safe, though long foi^tteo, lie 

geeds of immortality. 

^e; miut lire, like preoioue grain 
Starting into life and bloom ; 

•p^ maet riee, for He most reign — 
Jttat, irtio despoil'd the tomb : 

gg,tbeIlwtiiTeation, liTea; 

Qf tbe promiB'd harvest gives. 



the^ 



ifBonl! is Jesus thine? 



Having — ^^^ 
delicate appewaai-^ 
anawer to my q«eB. 



"I AXTBXSXSrSSSOnOITAntTHEIJR; EX TH&X BKLBTm 
□r KB, ISOUOB RE ITEU DEAD, 7ET SHALL HX UTS." 



In tho obanben of tbe grare, 
Lov beneath tbe beavy elod. 

Deep below tbe ocean iraTe, 
Where man'a foot bath never trod; 

Safe, though long forgotten, lie 

Seeds of immortali^. 

Tbej must live, like presious grain 
Storting into life and bloom : 

They must rise, for He must reign — 
Jeena, who deapoil'd the tomb ; 

He, tbe BeaurreotioD, livea; 

He tbe promia'd harvest girea. 

mj soul ! is Jesus thine? 

Thine bis reBurreetion pow'r ? 
' Tis enough : tb j duat rea^. 

Till thj Lord's triumphant hour, 
Yile and woithleaa as it ia. 
It shall share tby spirit's bliss. 

Or should that expected day 
Gome before thou reaoh the tomb, 

Thou ehalt riae and soar awaj, 
Chang'd with an immortal bloom ; 

And in bridal glory shine, 

Thou the Lord's, and Jesus thine. 



CHAPTER XII. 



§^Utftn^ itt, Itstts* 



** death, where is thy sting f grave, where is thj viotcny 
The sting of death is sin ; and the strength of sin is the kw. Bat 
thanks he to Ck>d, which giveth us the victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ. Therefore, my heloved brethren, be ye stedfast, 
unmoyeahle, always abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch 
as ye know that your labour is not in vaio in the Lord," 
1 Corinthians zv. 65—58. 



A C , a girl of sixteen years of age, and a 

native of H , was sent to the "Female Temporary 

Home" by Mr. J , of the same place, that she 

might be beyond the influence of bad companions. 
She had been leading a life of sin for some time. In 
about a fortnight after her admission, she became 
tired of home restraint, and consequently returned 

to her evil course at H . She was, however, 

induced to return to the " Home " at the end of the 
same year, when she was in a very bad state of 
health ; the exposure consequent on the life she had 
led having sown the seeds of consimiption. For 
some months, her manner during the intervals of 
freedom from the prostration and debility incidental 
to her disease, was not remarkable for anything but 
levity and thoughtlessness. As she became weaker, 
she became more quiet and reserved ; and for a long 
time, when spoken to on the subject of her soid's 
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eternal welfare, and her position as a siniier in 
the sight of God, her answers were only in mono- 
syllables. 

One evening, she sent for Mr. M , the missionary, 

to read to her. She was then keeping her bed* On 
going to her, he said, '^ Well« AUce, you have wished 
xne to read to you ; now you know there is but one 
book I like to read, and that I have read so often to 
you, that you do not seem to take any interest 
in it." 

"Oh, don't say so," she replied; "you don't know." 

" Well, this cheers me ; and I will read what I 
believe to be God's message to me and every poor 
sinner that believes Jesus." He then read John iiL 
14 — 18, and remarked, "Believing in this is lie key 
that opens up all that the Scriptures say about Jesus 
and His atoning work for us." 

" Yes," she replied ; " even for me, and every one 
that believes; for *God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life.' " 

" Now hear what God says to us." Mr, M 

then read the first, second, and third chapters of th^ 
Epistle to the Ephesians, telling her that all those 
blessings were ours, by virtue of Christ's atoning 
blood, through faith. 
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After a short silence^ she asked him to pray ; which 
he did, and then read the hymn commencing — 

"Gome, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne*" 

She covered her face with her hands^ and wept. 

Shortly afterwards she became very low-spirited, 
and on enquiry it was found that she was grieying 
on account of her absence from her dying mother, 
whom, notwithstanding her eyil course, she still loved. 
On its being stated to her, that according to the last 
letter received, it was her mother's wish that she 
should remain at the '^Home/' she replied, '^It is 
said so ; but I know my mother better ; she said it 
merely for my comfort : but she is dying, and I am 
dying. Oh, let me, if I cannot help her in any other 
way, comfort her by speaking of Jesus. Oh, \diat a 
comfort it would be to my mother, whom I have so 
often pained, to speak to her of the life to come." 

It was said to her, "Wait till you are better 
acquainted with all the circumstances.'' Her mother 
was in great poverty. 

" Oh," she replied, " God can meet all that ; do 
let me go." 

As she urged this request so frequently, it was 
thought best to comply with her wish, and she shortly 
afterwards left for her home. 

Some letters were received from her, expressive 
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of her joy at being at home with her mother. The 
following was the last reoeived : — ' 

" Mt dear Mb, M. — ^I am abont to write you my 
dying sod farewell letter. I am perfectly happy, 
and I hope Jesus Christ has forgiven my ma, ad 
that I shall soon see Him in heareD. I desire my 
kindest loTe to Lieutenant Bladcmore and all tk 
fiiands ; also, to all the girls. 

" I hope you will answer my letter without delay. 
Perhaps I may never lire to receive a letter from 

yoo. Mr. J oomes often to see me. Perhsps, 

before you receive this letter I may be in heaven. 

" I often think of those beautiful verses, one of 
which is, — 

" ' Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood, 
Shall never lose its power ; 
Till all the ransomed church of God, 
Be saved to sin no more.'" 

"Parewell, I conclude with my dying love. 

" From your penitent child, 

«A C " 

" Write without delay. Good bye ; Qod bless you." 

I thought it desii-able that this letter should be 

responded to in peraon ; and accordingly Mr. M ' 

left immediately for H . On reaching the house. 



383 SLBBPIKO IN j£sns. 

Before leaving, Mr. M offered prayer on their 

bebalf, a portion of which was signally answered. 
[He prayed that when the time of their separation 
came, the Lord wonld be pleased so to order it, that 
the one who would remain might not witness the 
death-struggle of the other. And so it was ; for 

when A departed, her mother was not aware of 

it ; but thought she was asleep.] 

At the next morning's visit, Mr. M found her 

much better. Being obhged to leave early> he 
remained with them only about two hours. Their 
tears of joy, at parting upon earth in protect of 
meeting in heaven, was indeed a rich reward- 
Shortly after his return, a letter was received 

from the mother, informing us that A had 

departed this life perfectly happy, in the certain hope 
of entering that place where sin and sorrow are 
never known, purchased for her by the Redeemer's 
blood. She was seventeen years of age. 

In little more than a month, another letter was 
received, stating that the mother was no more. 

Both are now before the throne of Ck>d, singing 
the praises of the Lamb. 



Beoder, — Have you ever been accosted by one of 
' these unhappy women ; and, instead of spuming 



"THBKE SHALL BE ONE FOLD, AKD ONE 
SHEPHERD." 



Thebe ia a fold where none obq stray. 

And postuTM ever green. 
Where sultry san, or attamj d».j. 

Or n^ht aie never saen. 

Far up the ererlaating bills, 

la Ood'a own light it lies ; 
His smile its vast dimeosion fills. 

With joy that never dies. 

There is a Shepherd living there. 
The firat-hom from the dead, 

Who tends with eweet unwearied care, 
The fiook for which He bled. 

There the deep streams of jny that flow. 
Proceed from God's right hand ; 

He made them, and hids them go 
To feed that happy land. 

There congregate the sons of light, 

Fair as the morning sky, 
And tasta of infinite delight 

Beneath their Saviour's eye. 

Where'er He turns, they vrilling turn ; 

In unity they move; 
Their seraph spirits nobly bum 

In harmony of lore. 

No low-bred thoi^bts of oamal mind 

Invade that pure aVode ; 
Terrestial oares are lelt behind, 

And every thing is God. 
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melanolioly one. Her mother liad died wliile she 
was young, but Her father had taken particulai can 
0^ her. In the course of time she hecame a Sunday- 
school teacher, was confirmed, and partook of the 
Lord's supper. Her father placed her in a sita- 
ation in the sabnrhe, with a olergyman's &mily. 
She afterwards left that service, having condQct«d 
herself with great credit, and took another, where 
the wages were higher. She still continued to 
attend church regqlarly: but while in this situa- 
tion she became acquainted with a young man, who 
effected her rain. He, however, had to wait hie 
time, and to undermine all the good that had been 
instilled into her mind. This he did so success- 
fully, that although she was going to live with him 
oh the Tuesday, she took the sacrament on. the 
Sunday previous. After living with her for alwnt 
two years, one day, on his return home, he said, 
" Jane, this oonQectton between us must cease ; I 
am going to get married. I will give you some 
money to set you up in business, and I trust you will 
never molest or interfere with me." She was taken 
l^ surprise ; but repUed, "I will not take a farthing 
of your money; this much I promise, that I will 
never molest you." He left her, and was married, 
and she went on the streets. 

I met and conversed with her several times after- 
wards, but she only wept, and said there was no hope 
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She Mmond from one ntofttioiL to another, vnlH 
iJw wsit to Ure nith a oaptain and hia la^, uluK 
■he zemained for three years ; and during the hitter 
portioD of this time, abe had the entire charge of 
the hoaaekeeping. She paid ao much aUentuun to 
her miatieas in her dying iUneai, that upon her 
dMth, hermaater wi^a her a tout handamne preaeBk 

During the period she vaa in this &imly, she wu 
1^ oonstant attendant npoQ the meana of {^soe^ asA 
proieMed to have ibnnd peace in believing. She took , 
a moat lively intereat in the " LcKidon Eemale Sot- 
mitory," to the fonda of which she ma a oonttibntor. 

Tka foUoving letters, written to myaelf and the 
Ber. W. Tomhina, will beat deaoribe hev state of 



"June 2itk, 1860. 
"Sib, — Aooording to yoor wiah X attempt toaddzesa 
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''London, Sept. 2Uh, 1850. 

'^HoKOTTSED SiB| — ^It IS witk feelings of great 
pleasure that I send these few lines to you, as I am 
sure you are one of my best Mendsi and that you will 
be glad to hear that your prayers have been answered, 
and that I am quite well and happy ; for I now feel 
a sense of God's pardoning love. I have much to be 
grateful to you and Mr. Y anderkiste for, and I often 
pray for you both> for your kindness to me has been 
wonderful ; but God will bless you and yours^ and I 
hope we shall all meet together at God's right hand. 
I could not make up my mind to go to Weston House, 
but I am staying with a friend of Mr. Blackmore's; 
and I have great cause to be thankful to him. for 
sending me where I am ; for I am not like the same 

person that I was when I went there, for Mrs. F 

has received me as a mother and sister, and symr 
pathized with me in every respect. Her InTKlnftfln I 
shall never forget, and the only way I can repay her 
is by gratitude, and by my future conduct in life. I 
feel so grateful to Mr. Yanderkiste, more, far more, 
than I can express. I send this to encourage you, as 
having been one of the instruments in raising one 
who was so far gone in the depths of sin, as I was ; 
but there is nothing impossible to the Lord; he has 
indeed plucked me as a brand £rom the burning. 

** I hope you will pardon the liberty I have taken 
in sending you this trifling article, [a satin book- 



AK OBPHAK GUIL. 

1 ' 
R. S., the daughter of respectable parents in the : i 
couatiy, was, till tea years old, an attendant at s 
Snadaj-school. Her &ther becomuig: a bsnkrnpt, 
she came to London to aeek a situation. Xn thia slie . 
was succesafiil, and stayed three years ; when her | i 
&ther died, and she returned home. Xt is probable i 
flhe would have remained there, had it not beai for 
the ridicule heaped upon her by her brothers ana > 
sisters, who had not the love to their father which i 
she had; for when she wept at the renaembTttOJ* 
of his name, or at passing his grave, tHoy sneered 
at her. This was so intolerable, that ehe deter- 
mined to leave them and return to London- Here 
she entered a &mily, who, at the close of the Exhi- 
bition, went abroad, and she was thus left friendless 
in this vast metropolis, without means -wliereby "> 
obtain a situation. At this oriaifl she was invited of 
„ \^A ™™™ w„™=^ tn inin T — :« Vbt '* easT ■way 
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and knew not whore to find a lodging:. She had 
left her hoz of dothee at the railway station, and | 
waa Btanding, without mon^, in the aeigrhbourhood | 
of a scene of fashionable amnsement. X gave her 
the following printed note, ^doaed in an. envelope: — j 

"Dkab Fbund,— With the kiodest motiTes this note is 
banded to jau. 

"A number of ladies and gentlemen of ^reat Christian j 
benevolence, being well informed of the numerouB flnarw j 
whioh are being laid for unflaepecting strangers in Ijondon, 
are anxiouB to throw the ahield of protection, over tiem. 
They herewith offer you immediate advioe, aasistance, or a 
temporary home, ehould you require it, where you will W ^ 
affectionately received in the name of the Lord Jesua Cbriat ^ | 

"If at all hataased, or in danger,— pray accept without heai- i 
tation, thia invitation. 

" The address is as foUowa :— 318, MiBVLXHONK Road, near 
Edgware Road. The Lady resident wiU be happy to rooei^a 
you on mentianiDg my name. 

"LaoT. John Blackmobb, »-»•" 

gflie was at firrt afiaid to trust the advioe gireai, 
remarking that London wao foil of deceptions- 

HaTing gained her confidence by referring h«r *» 
some Mends, who reside in Regent-street, ^e ww 
»n..1nM».1 +« tho "TTfimflle Temporary Home.* 
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In a short time, a regular and nourishing diet 
proved effectual in restoring her to health. Having 
been informed that her late master had enquired 
after her^ and that he oould now give her full em- 
ployment, she was provided with the necessary articles 
of clothing, and money for her immediate require- 
mentSj and she proceeded [to her work as heretofore. 

A few days afterwards, the following letter of 
thanks was received from her. We believe she is 
still going on well : — 

'' Deab Sir, — >As I did not see you before leaving 
the other day, I should not feel satisfied without 
writing to thank you for the comfortable home 
your kindness provided for me during the past two 
months ; when, had it not been for that, I must 
have been on the streets, as I was out of employ- 
ment, and had no friends to assist me ; my parents 
having been dead for several years. 

" I have now obtained employment, and hope, by 
the blessing of God, to obtain an honest living. 

" I feel truly gratefiil to you, and all connected 
with the institution, for the kindness I received 
whilst there ; and hope that the Lord wiU bless you 
in your work and labour of love. 

" I hope, by the grace of God, I shall be preserved 
from falling a second time into the snares of sin. I 
know that of myself I can do nothing ; but hope 
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peniientiaryi and asked for her admission ; but the 
answer given was — ^She must apply herself on tiie 
committee- day.' The hour was late — there was no 
help — so the poor girl turned away disheartened, 
weeping as she went. 

'^When the gentleman returned home, he related 
the circumstances, and made it a subject of earnest 
prayevy that Gh)d| in His mercy to poor sinners, 
would, if He saw good, open the way and enable 
him to estabUsh a Befuge, where this most pitiable 
class of our fellow creatures could be received on any 
day, and at any hour ; and further, that if he was not 
the one fitted for such a work, God would choose one 
more suited than himself for such a difficult task. 

" Such a self-denying labotir of love was not for 
him.' In the course of a few weeks, yotir -name came 
before him, as one heartily devoted to the work. He 
received the announcement as an answer to his 
prayers, and added, (what he wished me to inform 
you,) that 'Lieutenant Blackmore has my prayers 
and my sympathy.' 

''Is not this enough to encourage you, amidst 
much that no doubt arises to discourage you P Let 
Satan rage, and all the hosts of hell combine to 
assault you; yet if your eye be single, God will stand 
by you, and he must and wiQ prevail. 

" Tours very faithfully, 
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Thus did the Lord, at the outset, test my strength 
for the work of the day ; and teach me somewhat of 
the value of that heavenly precept, "Be not over- 
come of evil ; but overcome evil with good/' 



On my way to the city, I distributed many of my 
tracts to the male sex, and spoke with several young 
women. With very few exceptions, they were well 
received by the gentlemen ; and most of the young 
women thanked me for the interest shown on their 
behalf. 



Cruising up and down the pavement in front of the 
Boyal Exchange, I distributed my notes, and spoke 
with many of this imhappy class. Most of them 
were very young and well attired, wearing hats and 
feathers. From five till eight o'clock in the evening, 
this spot is crowded with these young women and 
their co-partners in sin, when engagements are 
made for the evening. I observed one standing 
alone, looking very dejected. I gave her a note, at 
the same time asking her to call and see me. 

"I am sure you are not happy," I said. "Are 
you^ now P " 

"No; that I am not," she replied. "On the 
cpntrar^i I am very miserable. It 's a hard life, Sir, 
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thia old maa'» h^irt, 'jf I 'can'; '^ tH^ ^P^ ^ 

him of Jesus. vi • ••'•-- j « t 

" You've got a heavy load there, my tnend, a 

said, stepping up to him. ^ , . . ... ■ ... ., . 
"Yes, indeei I haVe, governor ; it's too mucOi for 

an old man." 

"Well, I'll give you a lift." , , . ---^^ 

The old man looked somewhat 'surprised, "wm 

you, Sir P " He said ; « I'd be obliged to you, if you 

would." 

« Heave a-head, tlien, mate I " and I took told of 
tlie pole, while tlie old man pusiied at the side; and 

he did his work with such right gooii will, tliat he 
seemed a dozen years younger than when I overtook 

him* 

Arriving at the top of the hill, where there is a 
pubUo-house, the old man stopped, put his hand in 
his pocket, and pulled out a penny, saying, *' You'll 
take a drop of beer. Sir ; won't you ? '* 

"No thank you;— but I'll help you a Utile 
farther *' ; and as we walked along, I spoke to 
him of the love of the Saviour, " who was so ncn, 
and for our sakes became poor, that we through, his 
poverty might be rich/' The old man listened with 
much attention, and expressed surprise at some 
things I said. Though the simplest truths of the 
gospel, they were evidently quite new to him- 

At length we stopped, and the old nikn wiped the 
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sudden death of a fine young woman, only twenty- 
one years of age, and well known* as the "Belle of 
Holbom/' She had often reoeiyed my tracts and 
warnings ; but I could never prevail upon Iier to 
enter either of the Homes. She is now gone to her 
"great account/' and I fear with all her sins upon 
her. TSoT will she stand before the judgment-seat 
alone ; but he who has sinned with her, shall have 
his share of the righteous wrath of God, if he 
repent not. As I looked upon her remains in the 
dead-house of the hospital, I felt my soul Ufbed up 
in prayer to Qod, that I may be more zealous in this 
work, and warn others ere it is too late. I felt it 
as a heavy burden on my heart, that so few cared 
about the condition of these imhappy women. 

" Alas for the rarity 
Of Christian charity 
Under the sim ! 
Oh, it is pitiful 1 
In a whole city fall 
Home she had none." 



Passing down one of the fashionable rendezvous in 
the neighbourhood of Begent-street, I freely dis- 
tributed my tracts and notes to both sexes. The 
street I refer to is a well-known spot, and often have 
I paced it for the same purpose. A tap at a window 
caused me to turn round, and looking down into an 
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area, I saw a smartly-dressed young woman, who 
called out, '' How do you do, Lieutenant Blackmore ? 
Come down; I want to speak with you — no ; wait 
a bit, and the servant shall open the front door." 
This she did in a few seconds, and I entered. I was 
requested to walk down stairs, and ^'mind my 
steps'' ; the which I was careful to do in more senses 
than one. When I arrived in the kitchen, there 
stood this handsome young woman. 

" Well," she said, I suppose you don't know me." 

" I do not recollect you," I replied. 

"I am. the person you spoke to a few days ago in 
Begent-street, when you gave me an invitation to 
your institution. I am so dull up stairs by myself, 
that I have come down here to help * wash up,' and 
make myself 'generally useful,' as they say of 
maids-of-all-work." 

" Well," I replied, I like to see young people exert 
themselves. A young lady who knows how to keep 
house well, is a fortune in herself." 

" Oh, that dry philosophy!" she said, with a laugh. 
" Come up into the drawing-room." 

I straightway followed, and she conducted me to a 
splendidly-furnished apartment. On the walls were 
hung some beautiful pictures ; and the room wore an 
aspect, not only of comfort, but of luxury. 

" Well, now ; and are you happy in the midst of 
all this grandeur P " 



250 A ORtlSB m BAtXiXGHT. 

" Not qtute — not always," she TepKed. 

''Then I offer yon a home — not in name, bnt in 
reality, I will do all I can for your comfort and 
happiness. Perhaps you will call and see me some 
morning, by appointment." 

''How good you are I I suppose they are all good 
at your home." 

"You were never more mistaken in your life," I 
replied; thankful for an opening to fulfil my mission. 
"There is none good ; no, not one." 

"Oh, I understand you. There you are again. 
Now don't ! " 

" Well, now ; but you know what the love of the 
world is — don't youP Here to-day, and g<me to- 
morrow. I want to introduce you to ' a Mend that 
sticketh closer than a brother,' whose love is 'the 
same yesterday, to-day, and for ever.' This Friend 
is Jesus." 

She now seemed fall of thought; but made no 
reply ; so I continued — " If the truth was known, 
you believed that base deceiver who first led you 
astray." 

" Yes, I did ; and as you have spoken so kindly to 
me, I wiU tell you all about it. I was decoyed firom 
my father's house at the age of fifteen, by a captain 
in the army. I am but seventeen now ; so you see 
it was only two years ago. Well, he promised to 
marry me ; and I was delighted with the prospect of 
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As I took my departure, she thanked me warmly 
for my visit ; and I came away praying in my heart 
that Gfod would direqt me in this case, and use me as 
an instrument in His hand of eternal good to her 
souL 



As the evening drew on, the numbers of these un- 
happy women multiplied on the streets. Between 
Begent-circus and the top of Oxford-street I spoke 
with very many ; and sad tales of misery and want, 
desertion of friends, and failing health, I heard. It 
is indeed ^' a hard Ufe/' as many of them acknowledge ; 
and not unfrequently are they brought before our 
magistrates, charged with robbing their co-partners 
in sin. But while their sin is blazed abroad, how little 
is known by the public of the mean and villanous 
conduct of these men. A recital of them here would 
be unbecoming ; but if the wrongs of these women 
were better known, the wonder would be, that such 
abject poverty, so cruelly treated, should be as honest 
as it is. 



Feeling very tired, after several hours' walking, I 
strolled into Hyde Park, to rest myself on one of the 
seats. Having entered at the Marble Arch, I saun- 



"Will joa tUhfw mo to 1» ona of t^ fy^i^'l \ 
asked, presenting her vitb my card. 

She looked at it, and said, "Qh^ Lieutenaat 
Blackmore ! I have had one of these before. Aie 
yoa the genUeman P " 

" Yes ; and I shall he happy to see you« if yoa 
willoalL" 

The young men ooir rose and walked awsy, and an 
elderly lady took their place. 

The young woman laughed, and said, " There now ! 
they have been trying, for the last h^-hour, 
to engage my attention, but failed. Keithei 
of them ^ke once, except to tbemadves. What 
&int hearts they most have 1 I don't think they 
enjoyed your company. Sir." 

I now turned to the dd lady, and remarked how 
brightly the stars were shining. "Is it not won- 
derful, ma'am, that the mariner can take a ship tiom 
one end of the world to the other, by means of these 
heBTsnly planete ? " 

" Yery wonderful. Sir. I like to sit here in the 
eTonings, and admire the beauties of nature> and 
think of their Creator." 
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She replied^ "No thank you, Sir; not yet." 

I spoke to her of the shortness of time — of the 
certainty of death — and of the Lord's return to this 
earth, not again as a Saviour, but as a Judge ; and 
entreated her earnestly to forsake her evil course. 

"We may never meet again," I said ; " but take 
care of that card ; and if you are ever in trouble, 
and need a friend, pray let me know, and I will do 
my best to make you happy for time and eternity." 

She seemed much affected, and thanked me 
heartily ; remarking that she had often heard of the 
harsh discipline practised at some of the reforma- 
tories and penitentiaries, and felt that she could 
never endure it. . 

[Nor was I surprised to hear her say so. He who 
came to seek and save the lost, was not a hard task- 
master; but a tender-hearted and compassionate 
Saviour; and poor wearied sinners "marvelled at the 
gracious words which proceeded out of his mouth," 
and said to each other, "We have seen strange 
things to-day."] 

Before we parted, she promised to come and see me. 
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What a field for the evangelist do the streets of 
London present ! I say, the streets of London. We 
have the gospel preached in churches and chapels, in 
concert-rooms, in theatres ; and I have just heard 
that the Government has given permission that it 
may be preached in the parks. Very thankful should 
we be for all this; for "it pleaseth God by the 
foolishness of preaching to save them that believe." 
But let us not think that preaching is the onli/ means 
God uses to proclaim the truth as it is in Jesus. I 
have much faith in conversation. Jesiis having sent 
away his disciples into the city to buy meat, sat on 
the well of Sychar, and waited there the approach 
of a solitary sinner, that He might speak to her 
alone about the "water of Hfe"; and Philip, directed 
by a heavenly messenger, went into the desert of 
Gaza, there to meet a lonely Ethiopian, that he might 
speak to him of Jesus — and when the evangelist had 
fulfilled his mission, he 'was caught away of the 
Spirit, to preach the word at Azotus. 

Let us then, with God's help, do our best, not only 
to bring our fellow sinners under the sound of gospel- 
preaching ; but also ourselves be " instant in season 
and out of season,*' watching for opportunities to 
speak with them face to face about their souls. And 
let it be an attractive gospel. It is " good tidings 
of great joy" we have to tell. "He that mnneth 
souls is wise." 

s 
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Is tby cnise of comfort wasting ? 

Else and share it with another, 
And through all the years of famine. 

It shall serve thee and thy brother : 
Love divine will fill thy storehouse, 

Or thy handful still renew : 
Scanty fare for one will often 

Ma^e a royal feast for two. 

For the heart grows rich in giving; 

All its wealth is living grain ; 
Seeds (which mildew in the garner,) 

Scattered, fill with gold the plain. 
Is thy burden hard and heavy ? 

Do thy steps drag wearily ? 
Help to bear thy brother's burden; 

God will bear both it and thee. 

Numb and weary on the mountains, 

Wouldst thou sleep amidst the snow ? 
Chafe that frozen form beside thee, 

And together both shall glow. 
Art thou stricken in life's battle; 

Many wounded round thee moan ; 
Lavish on their wounds thy balsams, 

And that balm shall heal thine own. 

Is the heart a well left empty ? 

None but God its void can fill; 
Nothing but a ceaseless Fountain, 

Can its ceaseless longings still. 
Is the heart a living power ? 

Self-entwin'd, its strength sinks low; 
It can only live in loving, 

And by serving love will grow. 



CHAPTER XV 



*' loskni itt stasntt saS ni tt swsntt/' 



** 'Tis not for man to trifle ! Life is brief, 

And sin is here. 
Our age is but the falling of a leaf, 

A dropping tear. 
We have no time to sport away the hours, 
All must be earnest in a world like ours." 



BONAB. 



A YOUKG DISCIPLE. 

It gives me much pleasure to relate the case of 
M. H. When only seventeen years of age, she was 
brought under my notice by a kind-hearted matron 
from one of the hospitals. As a father, I could not 
but feel for her ; and though gratuitous admission 
to the " Homes " is reserved for young women 
applying personally, and for those brought in by 
friends labouring in the work, yet in this case I felt 
it laid on my heart to bear the responsibility of pro- 
viding for her. She remained with us about six 
months. During her stay, the simple truths of the 
gospel were set before her — God gave his blessing, 
and she went to service a dear Christian girl. She is 
still walking most consistently ; and when she has 
opportunity, comes to see us. 

But she has not been without her temptations. 
The Lord has allowed the enemy to test her faith ; 
but, thanks to His preserving mercy, the trial has 
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made her light bum more brightly. In. her first 
situation, her master, though a married man, with a 
family, made overtures to her, inviting her to meet 
him in London, unknown to her mistress. She left 
his service immediately. Another situation was 
procured for her, a short distance from the " Home," 
which she still occupies, and where, in her measure, 
she is reflecting the image of Jesus. 

The following letter I received from her a short 
time after she entered her second situation : — 

" My dear Lieutenant, — ^Many thanks for your 
kind letter. It gives me much pleasure to think 
that you should so honor me. 

" Oh, dear Lieutenant, I feel more than ever the 
great mercy of God in bringing me to that dear 
* Home.' I think I mentioned in my last, that I was 
seeking to be admitted to- Mr. S ■ 's church. 

I thank G-od that it seems very likely I shall be 
accepted. One great obstacle has been removed; 
that is, my father has given his consent, which was 
brought about by very strange means; as I had 
asked once, and he as much as said, No. 

" In course of conversation with one of the elders, 
I told him the whole of my past life. He says it will 
not go farther than among them. Dear Lieutenant, 
I mentioned your name ; and where God, in His infi- 
nite love and boundless mercy, was pleased to turn 
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my rebellious heart to Himself. Kever, never can I 
forget that time. You were reading one evening ; 
Bnddenly, as it were, a light shone into my mind ; 
and no longer able to contain myself, I went into the 
front room, and there poured out my heart in praise 
and thanksgiving to Q-od for preserving my soul from 
destruction. 

. " But does my life prove that I am thankful to 
Him ? Oh, I am afraid not ; for how full of grati- 
tude and love ought I to be, above all others ; for 
they have not sumed as I have. I hope the Lord 
will make me useful in bis cause. Oh, may I ever 
love and follow him, and deny myself. Look at Him, 
near upon his dying hour — ^not thinkiog of Himself ; 
but washing His disciples feet — exhorting and 
comforting thorn. 

" Dear Lieutenant, I read the bible you gave me 
more than ever now; and without the aid. of the 
references I can find many precious passages. I 
must conclude now. Hoping that you are in good 
health, and that the work ia prospering, 

" X remain, yonrs very humbly and sincerely, 

"M. H." 

Being young and of comely appearance, she is 
much exposed to temptation. Often has she been 
spoken to in the streets by gentlemen ; and some- 
times she has been able to speak a woid of reptoof- 



r 
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One gentleman remarked that it was tlie first time te 
had been thus spoken to, and thaiikecL her for the 
advice she gave him. When her mistresB can spate 
her, she delights in coming to our Sunday-evening 
readings, to join with ns in praise aud. prayer. 

Surely this case will rejoice th.e Kearts of all who 
love our Lord Jesus in sincerity. diriatiana, pray 
for this young child of Gfod, that she may be kept 
to the end. 



AN UNEXPECTED UEBTING*. 



L. R., a yonng woman of prepossessing: appearsnce, 
was enticed from her home by a designing woman at 
the age of nineteen^ When I met vrith her, she 
had been living a life of sin eight months. Passing' 
down London-street, I observed b.er approaching a 
a rapid pace, evidently dressed for some special 
occasion. As she drew near, I sucoeeaed in arresting 
her attention, and feeling satisfied of her character, 
I said, "Depend upon it. Mies. ^^ "^^"^ disappo"^ 

She seemed struck with this ^^'^^'^^^^^^ V«fl. ^^ 
hard at me, and said, " Wh.o ^,0^^^*^^ 
appointment P " „-^«a.t^S>- ■u^'^'-is-* 

"I thought so," I said. ; ., "^ 

great hurry." 5<i\l, 
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But now the hurry seemed over; for she continueii 
to look at me very enquiringly, without saying a 
word ; as though, in her turn, she was trying to read 
my character. 

I thought I understood the look, and said to her, 
" N*ow, will jrou allow me to be a friend to you — not 
merely in word, but in reality"; and I presented her 
with my card. 

She looked at it, and said, " Are you a sailor P " 

" Yes," I replied. 

*' Ah, they are generally kind-hearted fellows." 

*' Well, whether that be so or not, I mean what I 
say ; and shall be happy to see you at the address on 
that card, any day you will call." 

" I would rather you came to see' me," she replied. 

''Very weU," I said, "I wUl call." And I fixed 
the day and hour. 

At the time appointed I was there, and again 
entreated her to accept my invitation, which she said 
she should be happy to do ; but could not pay her 
rent. This I ofiered to do for her; and while the 
bill was being made out, I went for a cab. On my 
return, the landlord evinced much imwillingness to 
part with her, and his wife endeavoured to persuade 
her to remain, the girl having been a profitable 
inmate. 1 however told the cabman to take charge 
of her boxes; and having paid her bill, we drove 
away to the " Home." Here she remained four 
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months ; vhen her mother was commuuioated with, 
and (to her credit be it said) she received her 
with joy. 

A few days after her retnm home, I receiTed a 
letter, expressing her gratitude for the kindness 
shown her. 

She is now married, and a most devoted wife sheis. 



FBAOtlCAL QBATITUDB. 



S. H., a yottng woman of very fair education, who 
had been a parochial school-mistress, "was brought 
to my notice by a relieving officer, who found her 
in a state of sfcarration, having been, for a ^o^S 
time out of employment. After a residence In the 
" Home " of about two months, a situation was pro- 
cured for her in Staffordshire, and she was enabled 
to resume her duties. In a short time, the following 
letter was received from her: — 

" My dear Sm,— In token of my gratitude for tie 
bene6ta I have received from the 'Female Tempo- 
rary Home/ I enclose a post-office order for ten 
shillings, as a donation to the B*"'^ * ^^^ ^* ^ \ 
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*' I am very comfortable^ in every sense of the word. 
Thanks be to the Qiver of all good ! I often think 
of you, and of your kindness to me. May the Lord 
reward you. 

" I should be very glad indeed to hear from you ; 
but I know your time is so much taken up, that I do 
not think you can find opportunity to write to me. 

" In conclusion, I oncemore offer my sincere thanks, 
and hope you will receive this mite as coming from 
one who feels she has much cause to be thankful. 
Hoping you are quite weU, and praying God to bless 

you, 

" I remain. Sir, 

" Tours very respectfully, 

"S. H." 



A STRANGE TEA-PARTY. 



By the request of a lady, I went to visit a young 
woman who was in ill health, residing in a large 
house in the neighbourhood of Regent's Park. 
During conversation with her about her soul, and 
her unfitness to depart this life, I discovered the 
kind of house I was in, and lifted up my heart in 
prayer, that God would make me a blessing to some 
poor creature living in it» 
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■ 

Presently she said to me, " I think I am strong 
enough. I have promised to go down stairs into 
the drawing-room, and take tea with my friends this 
evening. Will you condescend to join us P " 

" Oh, yes," I said. [For thought I, my Master ate 
with publicans and sioners ; and why should not I?] 

On descending to the drawing-room, I found it 
elegantly furnished. Five young women were already 
seated at the table, and everything was served up in 
as good taste as one could have expected in a well- 
ordered house. 

"While we were at tea, the mistress of the house 
came in. "Mother," said the young woman whom 
I had come to visit, "who do you think we have 
to tea with us this evening ? " 

" I *m sure I don't know," she replied. 

" It 's Lieutenant Blackmore." 

"Nonsense, girl.'* 

" Yes, it is." 

" I don't believe it." 

" Why not," -I replied, turning round to look at 
the woman, who was standing near the door. 

" Because he 's a religious man. Tou don't look 
dismal enough for that sect." 

" None are so happy as those who love Jesus," I 
replied. 

' She then suddenly left the room ; and I continued 
my conversation with the young women. The resiilt 
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of my visit was, that two of them left, and were 
restored to their friends. They informed me, that on 
leaving the house, the landlady declared she would 
do me some bodily injury, if I came there again. 
But if called upon' to repeat my visit, what need I 
fear P The Lord is my shield. 



"the faibest of the fair." 



These words, written on a sKp of paper, and clan- 
destinely laid on the table before a young lady pupil, 
was the first attempt of the deceiver (a French 
master), at one of the first schools. Meeting with 
no rebufi*, step by step did he craftily proceed, imtil 
at length he efiected her ruin. She was the only 
daughter of a widow lady, most respectably con- 
nected ; and this * sad event was the means of 
blighting their prospects for life — all the mother's 
hopes being bound up in her daughter. 

Having been made acquainted with this distressing 
case, the young lady was received into the " Female 
Temporary Home," and the mother cared for by a 
generous Christian lady. 

A short time after the above arrangements were 
made for their protection, I received the following 
letter from the mother : — 
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••February lOrt, 18B9. 

" Deas Snt, — Permit me to thank you for your 
noble and Christian reception of my poor dear girl 
and myself. I know not how to express mj- heart- 
felt thanks to yon : God only can requite you ; for 
indeed I am utterly powerless. The immense relief 
it is to have my child in snch a Christian atmosphere 
and home, is quite beyond my power to describe. 
Blessed be God for His abounding mercies ! To Him 
be praise, for raising up such friends, and inclining 
your hearts towards the erring. I have written every 

particular to Miss , not excepting your generous 

and delicate consideration of myself. Oh, what a 
godly, noble-hearted lady she must be. May He be 
your mutual reward. I have not heard since from 
Miss . 

" Dear R feeh truly grateful ; but complains of 

her cold heart, not loving God more, though desiring 
to live nearer to Him. 

"May onr prayer-hearing and prayer-answering 
God grant her pardon and peace, and richly bless 
you in your labours of love, for His name's sake. 

"Believe me to remain, dear Sir, 

" Tours respectfully. 



" My dear aged mother (84) unites with me in daily 
humble prayer for you." 
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After a residence of nine months in the '^ Home/' 
during which time she behaved in the most exemplary 
manner, the young lady's mind became impressed 
with a saying knowledge of the truth as it is in 
Jesus ; and a situation as governess was obtained 
for her. 

Not being at the " Home " when the lady called 
for her daughter, she wrote me the following note :— 

** Dear Snt, — ^You kindly asked for the address of 
the lodging we hope to reach this afternoon. I have 
written it above ; lest in the hurry of parting I may 
forget to give it you. 

" I also want to express to you how grateful we 
feel ; but words fail me to express our heartfelt thanks 
for all your unnumbered and unwearied kindnesses. 
We have both received privileges, both spiritual and 
temporal, beyond measure invaluable, and greatly 
needed. 

" I do trust the Christian example and instruction 
received here, will never be forgotten by either 
mother or daughter. It has been a home to us in our 
deep need and sorrow. Most bounteously has the 
Lord dealt by us. May He requite your sacrifices 
and labours of love for His sake, and pour upon you 
and yours abundantly every rich blessing in Christ 
Jesus. May your blessed work of love be eminently 
successful, as will your crown of rejoicing be great. 
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May supplies be amply bestowed upon you for this 
great Samaritan work. 

" And now, dear Christian Sir, adieu, and may the 
blessing of the widow and fatherless rest upon you 
richly, prays 

"Yours respectfully, 



The laet accounts received of this young lacty, 
inform ub that she was filling a situation as governess, 
and that her walk was consistent with her confession 
of union with Christ. 

The above is only one out of many cases, which 
have come under my notice, of young ladies haTing 
been led astray by professors attending both at schools 
and in private families. Parents should indeed 
tremble for children. They cannot be too careful 
whom they select as their instructors and companions. 



A FATHER S OBATITDDE. 

The following letter, written by a clergyman, 
expressing a father's gratitude for the preservataon 
of his daughters, will be read with interest by 



"1 

oua 
lety < 
oye; 



^kim 



)opu 
ilm( 
vhe 
)ar( 
lap 
)rei 
lot 

'^01 



0) 

ft 

* 





I 

JESUS AND TEE WOMAN OF SAUAItU. 



SwEETBB, Lord, than rest; to Thee, 

Wbile seated b; the well. 
Was thine ows Usk of love, to all 

Of graoe and peace to tell. 

One tboughOesB heart that never knew 

The pulae of life before, 
There leaned to loTe, was taught to dgh 

For earthly joys no more. 

Fiiend of the lost, Lord, ia Thee 

Samaria'a daughter there, 
Found one whom lore had drawn to earth, 

Her weight of guilt to bear. 

Through all that sweet and blessed eceoe. 

Dear Saviour, by the well, 
More than enough the trembler finds 

Hia guilty fears to quell. 

There in the blest repose of faith. 

The soul delights to see. 
Not only one who fully loves. 

But love itself in Thee. 

Where Jacob's erring daughter found 
Those streams unknowii before. 

The waterbroolis of life that make 
The weary thirst no more. 

And. Lord, to us. aa vile as abn. 



CHAPTER XVL 




nvt sflols itt Witt* 



** Gom^ now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord : though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they 
be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." Isaiah i. 18. 

Grace reigns to pardon crimson sins, 

To melt the hardest heart; 
And from the work He once begins 

Our God will n^ver part. 



A TBOPHY OF GRACB. 

R. E. M. This young lady, while living in a 
clergyman's family as governess, became attached to 
a young man of gentlemanly appearance and man- 
ners, who for several months manifested towards her 
the greatest kindness. Believing him to be sincere 
in his attachment, she tmfortunately fell a prey to his 
wicked designs, and discovered, to her dismay, when 
too late, that he was a desperate "swell-mob's man." 
All her prospects in life were at once blighted ; and 
when the circumstances became known to her friends, 
they applied for her admission to the " Temporary 
Home." But for some time she showed no sign of 
contrition ; ultimately, however, the truth penetrated 
her heart, and she became a child of God. 

In process of time she emigrated, and obtained a 
situation as governess in a family of distinction, 
where she was made a blessing to the young children, 
by leading several to Jesus. She is now married, 
and in good circumstances. 



h • 
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A few days before she left the ''Home" for 
Australiai she wrote me the following letter : — 

"My oenebotjs Fsiend, — ^The thought of leayiiig 
your blessed 'Home' is a very bitter one; and 
though I feel that words can never tell you my deep 
sense of the value it ever has and will have to me, 
I cannot help writing to thank you for your un- 
bounded goodness. To you, and those who labour 
with you, I owe my present happiness ; and I am 
Z ' ' -'< indeed most thankful. You have drawn me from 

the sad, sorrowing, and sinful position in which I 

'^ . . was beforie I came under your notice; and have 

^., been instrumental in leading me to a position in 

{^: • which I trust once more to walk uprightly before 

God and man. 

-* "Your Christian goodness and sympathy first led 

r. ' me to hope that even for me there might be peace in 

C -' Jesus. I have sought and found that peace; and 

ff* J now, my good friend, I earnestly beg your prayers 

^^ for me, that I who have received so many mercies 

from my heavenly Father, may remember, that to 
whomsoever much is given, of him will much be 
required. 

" Oh, I do long to teU others of that Saviour who 
has done so much for me; for I feel sure, since I 
came to this happy 'Home,' my sins have been 
blotted out from the book of remembrance, and 
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written in the book of life. As I look back, and 
think of what Jesos lias done for me, I am amazed; 
and should like every one ehe to be as happy as I am. 
There is salvation for every one, through the atoning 
blood of Jesos ; for I am sura, if any were too vile, 
I should never have been saved. 

" What I owe to this * Home' eternity alone can 
reveal. To you, my best of friends, I am indebted for 
Christian forbearance in my waywardness — love in 
spite of my impatience — sympathy in affliction — a 
home in sorrow — and every good thing which the 
love of Christ could constrain yoa to show to one the 
most undeserving. 

" Forgive me all my waywardness, and ever pray 
for me. I thank you a thouaand times for what you 
have done for me; and when thousands of miles 
away, I shall very, very often think of it. 

" Oh, may it encourage you in your self-denying 
and devoted labours, to remember another brand baa 
been plucked from the burning, another magdalene 
found her sins forgiven, and another wanderer been 
brought back to the fold of Jesus. 

" May God himself ever reward, bleaa, guard, and 
keep you, is the humble and earnest prayer of one 
who owes to you more than a Ufetime can repay." 
" I am, yours gratefully, 

"II.E.M," 
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The folloving letter I reoeived from lier a shoit 
tiniQ before she -mas married : — 

"Mtkind Friend, — Tou cannot tell how pleasedl 
was to recognize your well-known hand- writing. It 
IB indeed good of you to trouble yourself to write to 
me ; since your time is always so much, occupied. 
Accept my beat tbanks— especially for your prayers- 
God only knows irom how many evils I have been 
kept, and through bow many troubles I have been 
■■'■: brought, in answer to your petitions, sixteen thousand 

miles off. I have had a whole chapter of trials since 
I wrote to yon last ; and I am more thankful for 
them, aye, far more, than if very much money bad 
', been left me ; because they were bo many proofs of 

■^ '_ God's love ; for no hand but His could have eased 

,-» ■\ my pain, no word but His could have couLforted. me. 

', . - ' . How much that you had said to me, (which I did not 

i, - quite imderstand,3 came home to me then. Oh, \io") 

^ .■ very frequently do I think of your exhortation t 

^'v-^ 'Watch I' 

C-"'^ " I have had sad news from dear M . I"oi 

CA* nearly three months she has been seriously ill ; in 

fact, scarcely expected to recover. But it *iid rajoice 

• my heart, to see how confidently she wrote of her 

assurance of an ever-present Savio^^^- Sarely. dear 

T.*_..i * ;„ Ai..i^^i:« nn., I _ +iirn \H t-.-nesses o{ 
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then, joyfully, with Jesus for your Gfuide. He will 
be ever with you, to destroy the strong-holds of 
Satan, and bring back many a wandering sheep to 
His fold through your instrumentality. 

^^ I am anxious to send you the news early ; because 
I particularly wish your prayers for me. I am ex- 
pecting to be married at about Easter, to a young 
man who, I believe, is one with us in Christ Jesus. I 
told him my position out here very faithfully ; for I 
felt I dare not engage myself to him with deceit in my 
right hand. Since I told him all, he has been (if 
possible) more kind than before. I have known him 
since I first came out. He is engaged in a Govern- 
ment school near here. If the Lord bless our union, 
I shall have a very large field of usefulness amongst 
the poorer class, in an ignorant neighbourhood. 
Charles has no worldly wealth, but such as is derived 
from his salary (£60 per annum), a small weekly 
payment from the children, and a new house ad- 
joining the school, consisting of three small rooms, 
■which we are now contriving to furnish with the 
greatest economy. 

" Dear Lieutenant, pray for us both, that we may 
each seek to spread the glad tidings of a Saviour's 
love. Charles has promised to write to you by and 
by ; he is now very much pressed for time. 

" I have had cheering news from relations ; and 
such a letter from my dear mother as only she could 
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write me. I cannot help bnging to see yon all once 
mote ; bat if not here, I anticipate the day when all 
Qod's children will be gathered homa 

" I am, yoois most thankfully, 

"R. E. M." 



A WABHINO TO FABENTB AND GUARDIANS. 



E. G. This yonng lady was an orphan. HaTing 
been invited to visit a relative, she became acquainted 
with a military officer, who was also a visitor at the 
same hoose. Being ignorant of the world, and of 
a confiding disposition, she was constrained to believe 
his protestations of affection sincere ; and after only 
a few days' acquaintance, he succeeded in inducing 
her to elope with him, under a promise that he would 
marry her- 

Before a week had elapsed, however, her friends, 
after an anxious and diligent search, succeeded in 
discovering their retreat ; who, having some know- 
ledge of this work brought her to me at once, and 
the "Female Temporary 



will show that the word 
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''December lOth, 1855. 

"My dear Likutenant, — I am so much obliged 
to you for kindly answenng my letters. I would 
not trouble you with them ; but I know you take an 
interest in any who wish to know the truth as it 
is in Jesus. I know it in one sense ; I believe that 
He came on this earth in the likeness of man^ and 
suffered on the cross : but as to my own individual 
share in the transaction^ I do not seem fcdly to realize 
either its importance, or its pleasures. I wish I 
could feel that Christ was all in all to me ; then there 
would be no room for an earthly affection, which only 
destroys my peace of mind, and prevents my giving 
my heart to Him that loved me so much as to die for 
my redemption, even when I denied Him. 

"I think, as you were saying yesterday on a similar 
subject, the frequent repetition of the sacred doc- 
trines of the gospel makes us indifferent as to their 
real import. We say, Sunday after Sunday, *I 
believe in God the Father, God the Son, and God 
the Holy Ghost,* often without considering our 
position in regard to them. If God is my Father, I 
I must obey Him ; if God the Son is my Saviour, I 
must believe in Him as such ; and if God the Spirit 
is the Sanctifier, I must not resist His influences. I 
am afraid I have trifled long with these weighty 
matters, and put them off to a more convenient season. 
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I trust I haTe begun to nm the heaTcnly race ; may 
I ever look to Jeens, the author and finisher of onx 
faith. The spirit is willing ; but the flesh is weak. 
Oh, mine is weak indeed I How often I bare 
determined to be leas worldly, more attentive is 
in prayer and reading the bible, and in striTin^ to 
follow Jesufl ; but I fear I began at the wrong- end 
— ^trying to get better first, and going to Christ for 
pardon afterwards. Thank you for your prayers ; I 
hope they may be answered. 

" I remain, yours truly, 

"E. G." 



DEATH OF A POOR CLEBGTUAN AMD HIS DAUGHTEK. 



'"'■''_ A gentleman informed me, that in a small liouse 

^X, near Drummond-street, there lived a clergyman, with 

^^ his wife and family, in the deepest poverty, I 

*^py immediately went to see them. It was with, some 

difficulty that I groped my way up the dark and 

narrow ataircsase, which led to their apartments at 

the top of the house. In the back room, surrounded 

by his family, was the old man, crouched up in bed 

in a sitting attitude ; this being, as I afterwards as- 
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c<»nfortabIe posture. Life was &st ebbing away ; 
and it required all his wife's time and strength to 
attend to his many little requests. The eldest 
daug'hter, a fine young woman of eighteen, had been 
taking care of the children ; but rather than see her 
father dying in want, she had paced the streets of 
tlie city and west-end, applying at shop after shop, in 
the liope of pKtcuring employment as an artificial 
flower-maker. At length she succeeded. 

" There are thirty yoimg women employed there," 
Gihe said ; " and when the mistress is out of the room, 
all their conversation is about the attention they had 
received Ircun young men at the ball-room, or theatre, 
and their walk afterwards. All this I could bear with ; 
but the snatches of vulgar songs, and their low-life 
phrases, make me very unhappy." 

" I do not wonder at it," I said ; " of course you 
have not been accustomed to such society." 

"No, indeed, Sir; for father has always been very 
particular as to whom I chose for my companions. 
Sometimes I get very low, and cry all the way home ; 
and when I rise La the morning, I shudder at the 
thought of what is before me in the day." 

" I can sympathize with you," I replied ; " for I 
have known what it is to be placed in the midst of 
ungodly companions at a tender age." 

" I don't know why it is, Sir," she said ; " but the 
thought of our poverty gives me a brave heart ; and 
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I feel I oould do aoTtliiiig rather than see my pom 
&ther want." 

" I am pleased indeed to hear you say so," I re- 
marked ; " bat I suppoee it is not much you earn." 

"ITo, very little, Sir; considering the time I 
work." 

"What are your hours, Miss?" 

" I have to be there at seven in the morning, and 
we usually leave at twelve in the evening ; but stone- 
times it is one or two o'clock the next morning before 
we can get away. This is in the busy season ,- but 
now there is little for us to do ; and that is the reasoii 
I am at home. I do not mind going early. Sir, if I 
oould only leave in better time; for I am often 
insulted by gentlemen in the streets." 

Having obtained the address of her employers, 1 
called upon them, and politely requested permission 
to come once a week, for half-an-hour, to read to the 
young women while at work ; offering a guarantee 
that they should lose no time while I was so engaged. 
The mistress, to my surprise, readily consented; but 
her husband objected. The young lady, kowever, 
did not long continue in their employ; for the 
father daily grew worse, and at length expired. She 
then obtained employment in a school ; but in a short 
time fell into a decline, and died. Both I truat are 
waiting the resurrection of the just. 

I felt it indeed a great privilege to be able to 
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" And if you da not reach it alive ; what ihm, 
my friend ? " 

" I feel I am not prepared to die," he replied. 
" But please God I am spared, I will lead a better 
life." 

" That is what most say in their last extremity. 

But good resolutions on a death-bed, are but one of 

Satan's cordials to sooth a troubled conscience ; and 

so well does it answer his purpose with many, that it 

is said in the Scriptures, " The wicked have no 

.■- bands in their death." 

■ _■_ '.'. The poor man looked at me awhile, and then said, 

' * .; "Ahl Sir, that neyer occurred to me; I have been 

,-■",'■ comforting myself with the thought that Gkxi was 

f^ . pleased with my good resolutions." 

*' .. I now drew closer to him, took out my bible, and 

a* ■•" pointed to several passages, such as these : — " They 

i*- ' that he whole need not a physician, but they that are 

' ' sick ; I am not come to call the righteous, hat sinners 

j-^'j to repentance"; "By grace are ye saved, through 

5s^-' faith ; and that not of yourselves ; it is the gift of 

^^ God : not of works, lest any man should boast," 

^^[ The young man seemed desirous of being instructed, 

and thanked me very feelingly ; whilst his wife wept, 

saying, " I hope it may please God to spare him ; for 

I have no other friend." 

On further conversation, I found that for a long 
H^^ ^« -h^A lui^T. imahle ir, fnUn-ar bin onllintr anii 
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they were consequently very poor. The medical man 
had advised a ohange of air at the sea-side, and the 
poor woman had nearly expended her little all to 
procure the few comforts her husband needed for the 
journey. The expense of living at Margate, or how 
they were to return, seemed not to have entered her 
mind. I gave her half-a-sovereign in the name of 
the Lord, and aBsuied her, if she only looked to him, 
they would never he in want. On leaving the boat, 
I took down the address of their intended lodgings, 
and gave her my card, telling her that I should be 
moat happy to hear from them- 

The following morning, in course of conversation 
with a gentleman who takes a lively interest in the 
"Moonlight Mission," I related the ciroumstanceB 
above narrated ; when he said, " I could not think of 
allowing you to bear this expense ; I shall feel it a 
great privilege to refund what you have given this 
poor deserving woman." 

" There is that scattereth, and yet inoreaeeth ; and 
there is that withholdeth more than is meet, but 
it tendeth to poverty. He that watereth shall be 
watered also himself." 

A £ew weeks afterwards the poor woman called 
upon me, to express her gratitude. " The gentleman 
at Margate," she said, " has been a true friend to us ; 
and viaited my husband till his death." 
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A PSALM OF LIFE. 



" Tkll me not, in montnfiil numbers, 
' Life is but an empty dream ! ' 
For the eoiil is dead that slumbers. 
And tilings are not what the? Beem. 

Life is real! Life is earnest! 

And the grave is not its goal; 
' Duet thou art, to dust retumest,' 

Was not spoken of the soul, 

__ , -. . Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 

'. .' '"' la our destined end or way ; 

V i ■ ■ ■ But fo act, that each to-morrow 

-, -' Find us farther than to-day. 

f.. Art is long, and Time is fleeting, 

{: And our hearts, though stout and brare, 

*- ■■ Still, like muffled drams, are beatii^ 

'" ' Funeral marches to the grave 

; ■ ■ r In the world's broad field of battle, 

(■ , ■ , In tie bivouac of Life, 

c,-. ■' Be not like dumb, driven cattle! 

5c^< -Be a hero in the strife ! 

^^ Trust no Future, howe'or pleasant ! 

XJ^ I^t the dead Past bury its dead ! 

Act, — act in the living Present ! 
Heart within, and God o'erhead! 

Let us, then, be up and doing. 
With a heart for any fato; 

Still aohieviDg. still pursuing, 
Learn to labour and to wait."' 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

. StrtMnis' ta |jri|. 



" If ya love them which love yoa, irhftt reward have ye ? do 
not eTsa the pnblicEius tiie laxoef And if ya bbJuU yoar brethren 
only, what do ya more than others ? do not even the pablicana 
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adnoe and warning to BervoDta, vonld affectionately 
invito the domestic servants of tMs lioose to tea 
(with their master's and mistress's kind permisaiDn), 
at 13, Mecklenborgh-aqnare, on Thursday, Angost 6, 
18S7, at six p.m. 

"N.B. — After tea a few addresses will be given by 
Ideat. Blackmore and other friends. 

" Please send the names of those who can attend, 
and the names of those who cannot." 

'[■ The result of this invitation was, that at the 

time appcnnted, sixteen female servants and a man- 
servant cama Several teachers from a Sabbath- 
school in the neighbourhood were also present. 
.^' After tea, a few minutes was allowed for conversation 

^ , — all appeared very happy. At a quarter to seven, 

^•' ;» the Divine blessing having been implored, several 

f Mends gave short addresses, and endeavoured to 

■■- bring the "Word of God to bear upon their daS^ 

j^ ,- walk and conversation ; a hymn was tlien sung. 

^^ and the meeting closed with prayer soon after ^gh^ 

^^ o'clock. All seemed truly grateful, and said it was 

the happiest tea-party they were ever at. 

Several ladies and gentlemen, whose servants could 
not attend, wrote to thank me for the invitation. 1 
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fly-sheet was prihted two requests, asking for the 
names of those who could attend^ and also for the 
names of those who could not attend. Now I can 
easly imagine what the lieutenant wanted the names 
of those who could attend for ; but what did he want 
with those who could not attend P Since I have been 
in court, I have imderstood that the lieutenant was a 
respectable man. It is, to say the least of it, a 
dangerous way of teaching piety.*' 

The magistrate said he thought Lieut. Blackmore 
confined his operations to quite a different class of 
females. He would communicate with him ou the 
subject. 

The following was my reply to the magistrate's 
enquiry : — 

"13, MSOKLBNBDBOH SqUAAE, 

" August Uh, 1857. 

"Dear Sir, — ^I regret to inform you that your re- 
quest to have an interview with me this afternoon 
arrived too late for me to comply with it at once, 
owing to other arrangements previously made. 

" Since your messenger arrived, my attention has 
been called to a complaint made to you by a Mr. 
Bobinson, the details of which I need not enter into. 
But, in reply, I beg to state that my only motive for 
requesting the names of the servants who could not 
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nor thy rich naighboiiTs; lest they also bid fhee 
again, and a recompense be made thee. But when 
thou makest a feast, call the poor, the maimed, the 
lame, the blind : and thoa shalt be blessed ; for they 
cauiot recompense thee : for thou shalt be recom- 
pensed at the resmrection of the josL" Luke xiv. 
12—14. 



^ 
^ 
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her efforts to suppress her feelings^ and the tears 
which stood in her eyes when she looked up, that the 
word had gone home. I have never seen her sinoe. 
Most likely, long ere this, the cold hand of death has 
laid her body in the grave; but her spirit, — ah, 
where is that P Who can tell that the gracious Spirit 
of God may not, that night, have opened her heart 
to receive the message, and that I shall not, even yet, 
meet her again before the throne of GK)d. In her 
lifetime, poor girl, she had endured much misery ; 
one wrong step had caused all her friends to turn 
their backs upon her, — 

"Sisterly, brotherly, 
Fatherly, motherly 
Feelings had changed: 
Love, by harsh evidence, 
Thrown from its eminence; 
Even God's providence 
Seeming estranged." 

But not *' seeming estranged" then. Oh, no ; for 
while singing the praises of God throughout eternity, 
she will remember that ** when her father and her 
mother forsook her, then the Lord took her up." 

I shaU. never forget her look of gratitude, nor the 
pressure of that thin hand, when I wished her good 
bye. 

How pleasant a thing it is to speak of Ohrist! 
As I came away, I felt the truth of that divine 
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the young mani her co*partner in sin, when he came 
to the house and discovered that she had suddenly 
expired. 

As I walked home that night, I felt much en- 
couraged as I thought of that text, — "In the 
morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold 
not thine hand : for thou knowest not whether shall 
prosper, either this or that, or whether they both 
shall be alike good.'' Eccles. xi. 6. 

Then " let us not be weary in well doing ; for in 
due season we shall reap, if we faint not." 



"the neglected and despised aee most 
grateful for sympathy." 

I have heard it «aid by some, that young wamen 
of this class are so hardened by sin as to be utterly 
insensible to kindness ; and that if they ever give 
vent to expressions of gratitude for sympathy shown 
them, they have some sinister reason for doing so. 
This is a mistake ; at least, so far as my experience 
goes. True : I have found most of these girls very 
'' slow of heart to believe" in disinterested kindness ; 
they have seemed to me as though they believed we 
were living in a world of sharks, and that men and 
women lived by preying on each other. Some have 
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found at page 133 of this book. The letter just 
received breathes a most ardent and grateful remem- 
brance of the kindness of ''Home friends." She 
writes, — " Give my love to all in the ' Home.' TeU 
the girls not to neglect the golden opportunity now 
offered them, of acquainting themselves with their 
God. I wish I could fly over to you some evening. 
I think of you much on Mondays and Wednesdays, 
and picture you in the chair reading, and wonder 
who is occupying my old seat at the corner of the 
table. God be with you at all times; and while 
watering the souls of others, may your own soid be 
plentifully watered." 

And these expressions of gratitude are not confined 
to those young women, who, after receiving the bene- 
fits of the '' Homes," have gone out into life again, 
and recovered their position in society. But many 
whom I have failed to induce to enter either of the 
institutions, have nevertheless expressed their appre- 
ciation of the interest shown on their behalf. 

I remember, on two occasions, during my mid- 
night cruises, having been attacked by swell-mob's 
men; and in both instances was protected by these 
young women. The first occurred in the Haymarket. 
I was engaged in distributing my tracts, and conver- 
sing with both sexes, as opportunity offered ; when 
one of these men came up to me, very much excited, 
and with insulting language, threatened to knock me 
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acting on the words of the Lord in the 5th of Matthew, 
'^ Qive to him that asketh thee, and from him that 
would borrow of thee turn not away/* This he did 
in all godly simplicity, and, as he beUeved, in obedi- 
ence to the Word of Qoi. Whatever may be the true 
meaning of the text, I confess I could never reconcile 
my mind to act on this principle. I think we should 
exercise prayerful considerationi and, when practi- 
cable, make enquiries into the circumstances of each 
case, and always give in the name of the Lord. In 
1856, I received the following begging-letter, which 
illustrates the necessity of this; it is given here 
in the hope that it may prove a wholesome warning 
to the benevolent, whose kindness is so fireqaently 
abused by designing persons : — 

October 27th, 1856. 

"Honoured Sir,— I beg to apologise for the liberty 
I take in addressing you. 

"It is about sixteen years since you served in the 

E f in which ship my lamented husband, A. B. 

C ^,was assistant-surgeon; whom the Almighty, 

in His unbounded wisdom, was pleased to remove 
from this sinftd world, leaving me with four children. 

" Having several times heard my husband regret 
the calamity which befel his messmate, Lieutenant 
Blackmore, after he left the E , and the eulogistic 
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distanoo from my supposed deceased messmate. Two 
days later I reoeiTed the fiiUowing reply : — 

sm October, 18S6. 

"Mt dsas Blackmore, — I received your letter of 
yesterday, aod all encloBures quite safe. I aia glad 
to hear from you. I hope you are all quite well, as 
you do not say anything to the contrary. 

"I am hap[r^ to say our old fiiend, A. O , is 

alive and well, and his wife and family far from being 
in want, and therefore conclude you have been veiy 
greatly imposed on, and trust yon will punish the 
impostor. 

" I am happy to hear your institution is progreea- 
ing satisfaotorily ; though it is not in my power to 
assist you with it, beyond my good wishes. 

"Aooept my best regards for your mother, wife, 
and yourself, 

" And belieTC me, yours very truly, 

"J. H." 

By the same post, I also sent a letter to the sup- 
posed widow ; but not to the address given me by the 
impostor. The following is her husband's reply : — 

2B(h October, 1866. 
" Mt deah Biaokmoob, Xt ^ ''^^'^ Batisfeotory 
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ogqapontion, whioh proves [were proof indeed want- 
ing), tli9t there em very wicked people in ttie world. 

" This letter, wHicli J had not seen when I wrote 
to yon, is evidently a begging-letter impositioii, and 
it ii Tery fiwtopate yea were not sufficiently impofled 
opon to be victimized, as I dare say most philan- 
thropic and benevolent people too often are ; and I 
should commend you for taking Btepa for patting a 
prosecution of the base impostor in train. It k 
evident that the individual knows something of us 
both, as all the dates and circomstances are sufficiently 
ooneot to bear a semblance of truth ; but it seems 
quite impossible to ibrm any conjecture as to the in- 
dividual from whom it emenates ; and I can only 
again thank you for the kind sympathy shown by 
you, in the case of my supposed widow. 

" We hope Mrs. Blackmore and your little cmee 
are well, and with our united kind regards to her and 
youiself, 

" Believe me to be ever sincerely yours, 

"A.B.C." 



^ua, by B little prompt enquiry, was an imposition 
disoovered, which might have depriTed some worthy 
person of relief greatly needed. 
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Back a dazzling eoene. The brilltanc; of the lights, 
many times repeated by the panelled mu-rors with 
which the ceiling and walls were lined — ^the crimflon 
and gilt decorationa — the excellent mnsic^ — -the gay 
dreeees — and the gaiety of those who wore them — 
altogether formed a dazzling amp cCcal, which could 
scarcely fail of affecting the most nnimpulsiTe person, 
and to the gay and thonghtless must be a great 
attraction; but, like the "apples of Sodom," though 
Bedactive to the eye, they contain nought but aahee. 

Haying ascended the gallery which snironuds the 
room, we took our seats for a time, and watched the 
dancers, who seemed as though th^ were endeavoor- 
ing to drown thought in the excitement of the scene. 
There were many in this place whose forms and 
countenances showed some of God's &irest creationB, 
who, hut for their fall, might hare been the bright 
ornaments of many happy firesides, beloved by their 
families and friends ; but who, instead of this, had 
become the outcasts of society. 

With a sad heart I contemplated these fallen 
usters— -compelled, for a livelihood, to smile npcti 
those who had rendered them what they were, home- 
less, helpless, and wretched. " Oh, I never think of 
such things," was the exclamation of one of these 
"unfortunatfis"; when I asked her how she thought 
she would feel, if she knew that she were going to 
did Uiat uight 
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Ko ono can thoroughly realize what this great city 
is at midnight, onlees they witness it themBelyos. 

Jeeus beheld the city of Jerusalem, and wept over 
it; bat, alaa, how few of the followers of Jesos 
manifeet any ooncem about the sin which Bazroanda 
them on every side. 

DoabUess many objections will be offered to ladies 
engaging in this work ; bat soals are perishing for 
lack of knowledge ; and though it is a difficnit 
task, the Lord, whose work it is, will supply the 
grace needed. Going forth ia His name, He 
will watch over and protect the weakest who trust 
entirely in Him. Whilst, theo, immortal souls are 
perishing, when the Spirit prompts to enter upon 
this work, no sense of weakness or fear ahoold deter. 
Shall we call oarselvea letvanta, and refuse to obey 
our Master's command, when he says, " Qo forth, 
and compel them to oome in, that my house may be 
aied." 

"Not every one that aaith unto me. Lord, Ixtrd, 
shall enter into the kingdom of heaven ; bat he that 
doe4k the will of my Father which is in heaven." 
Matt vii. 31. 
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kindly entrusted me with funds, to be disposed of 
as He might direct. But for the ability thus re- 
posed in me, many a poor girl, who longed to leave 
her course of sin, and support herself and child by 
honest toil, would have been compelled to continue 
her pilgrimage of woe, and most likely have dtagged 
her offspring down to perdition with her. 

When I have not been successful in prerailing 
upon the relations or friends of these young women 
to take charge of the infant, I have put it out to nurse 
with some Christian woman, until the mother was able 
to support it. But it has long been my desire to 
see them in one house, under the care of a stdtable 
matron — thus affording me a better opportunity for 
superintendence. 

While this book is passing through the press, 
God has graciously gratified this desire ; a Ohristian 
gentleman having generously presented me with 
a large and commodious house, rent free ; and pur- 
chased suitable furniture for it at his own expense. 
This is not the first, nor the second time he has thus 
lent a liberal helping-hand to this work. It is 
'' treasure" laid up in heaven, '^ where moth and rust 
doth not corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through and steal." And it is very encouraging to 
remember, that this has been done by one who 
IS not only practically acquainted with the working 
of the "Homes" under my superintendence; bat 
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